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$llie  kqd  Sfdliie. 

Ellie  and  Archie  are  dear,  loving  little 
ones.  They  are  always  together;  and  one 
never  has  any  thing  nice  without  sharing  it 
with  the  other.  Their  grandmother  has 
given  Ellie  a  beautiful  large  picture-book ; 
and  she  and  Archie  are  in  the  parlor  looking 
it  over.  I  don’t  know  what  the  picture  is 
that  Ellie  is  pointing  at,  but  they  seem  very 
much  pleased  with  it ;  and  their  mamma,  just 
coming  into  the  room,  is  glad  to  see  them  so 
happy.  I  have  seen  brothers  and  sisters  that 
disputed  over  their  toys,  and  that  were  so 
quarrelsome  it  was  painful  to  be  near  them. 
They  cared  only  for  their  own  selfish  gratifi¬ 
cation  and  pleasure.  But  such  children, 
though  they  may  have  every  thing  that  they 
ask  for,  are  not  happy.  The  more  generous 
and  self-denying  we  are,  the  more  real  enjoy¬ 
ment  we  shall  have.  Ellie  and  Archie  are 
always  seeking  each  other’s  good  ;  and  that 
is  why  they  are  always  happy. 


ELLIE  AND  ARCHIE 
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¥l)e  Kir\d 

Mrs.  Grey  came  down  from  her  close 
room  one  summer  day  to  look  at  the  flowers 
in  the  court.  She  brought  a  penny  with  her 
to  buy  a  geranium-leaf  to  take  back  to  her 
little  lame  daughter.  When  she  told  the 
gardener  what  she  wanted,  he  laughed  aloud, 
and  said,  “  Oh,  ho,  ma’am ;  I  can’t  sell  a  leaf 
to  you,  not  I.”  Mrs.  Grey  looked  disap¬ 
pointed.  “  I  know  that  little  girl  of  yours,” 
continued  the  gardener :  “  she’s  the  one  that 
tells  Bible-verses  to  my  two  babies,  and  sings 
hymns  to  ’em.  I  won’t  sell  a  leaf;  but  I’ll 
give  her  the  plant,  and  welcome.  Don’t  say 
a  word  against  it,  ma’am.  She’s  a  good 
child,  and  it’s  a  pity  if  I  mayn’t  do  her  a 
kindness !  ”  So  he  took  the  pretty  plant  up 
to  the  warm,  close  room,  and  stood  it  upon 
the  window-sill,  where  little  Alice  could 
watch  its  growth,  and  delight  in  its  fragrance 
all  summer  long. 


THE  KIND  GARDENER 
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jPk,tier\t  ]\1  aggie. 

Maggie  is  the  faithful  little  nurse  of  these 
two  children.  Their  mamma  is  a  rich  lady, 
and  is  not  very  thoughtful  for  Maggie’s 
comfort  or  happiness.  Sometimes  she  re¬ 
proves  her  severely  for  very  slight  offences, 
as  now,  when,  on  coming  into  the  nursery 
dressed  to  go  out,  she  finds  Baby  Frank 
awake  in  his  crib,  and  stretching  out  his 
little  hand,  which  is  his  way  of  begging  to 
be  taken  up.  She  blames  Maggie  for  not 
having  put  him  to  sleep  earlier,  and  speaks 
so  harshly,  that  the  poor  girl  is  tempted  to 
answer  back ;  but  she  remembers  the  words 
of  the  apostle,  spoken  to  servants :  “  For 
what  glory  is  it,  if  when  ye  be  buffeted  for 
your  faults,  ye  shall  take  it  patiently  ?  but  if, 
when  ye  do  well,  and  suffer  for  it,  ye  take 
it  patiently,  this  is  acceptable  with  God.” 
“  God  knows”  Maggie  says  to  herself;  and 
that  is  the  thought  that  comforts  her. 


PATIENT  MAGGIE 
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Seediest  Soy. 

Mrs.  Coan  is  sending  Johnny  on  an 
errand ;  and  she  finds  it  necessary  to  tell  him 
about  three  times  to  make  sure  of  his 
remembering.  Johnny  does  not  mean  to 
make  mistakes,  but  he  is  a  heedless  boy ;  and, 
while  she  is  giving  him  a  message,  he  is  just 
as  likely  to  be  thinking  about  the  squirrel  he 
saw  yesterday  on  the  old  stone  wall  as  any 
thing  else.  He  does  want  to  overcome  this 
bad  habit,  and  he  has  really  improved  very 
much.  Do  you  want  to  know  how  he  did  it  ? 
He  prayed  to  his  Father  in  heaven  to  help 
him  remember  what  he  was  told  ;  and,  as  he 
knew  it  was  of  no  use  to  expect  God  to  help 
him  if  he  would  not  help  himself,  he 
listened  carefully  to  Mrs.  Coan,  and  tried  to 
recollect  exactly  what  she  said.  He  has 
begun  to  do  so  much  better,  that  she  says 
she  shall  soon  call  him  “  the  careful  boy.” 


THE  HEEDLESS  BOY 
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iterate  ii|  it  3>oitt. 

Jack  Collins  and  his  wife  owned  this 
boat ;  and  they  used  to  live  on  it  altogether. 
Of  course  they  led  an  irregular  kind  of  life ; 
going  where  they  could  get  freight  for  the 
boat,  and  never  staying  long  in  any  one 
place.  They  were  in  danger  of  forgetting 
God  entirely,  when  Jane,  their  orphan  niece, 
came  to  live  in  the  boat  with  them.  She 
was  a  Christian  girl ;  and  when  her  uncle 
and  aunt  saw  how  regularly  she  prayed  and 
read  her  Bible,  and  how  good  and  gentle  she 
was,  they  began  to  think  it  was  a  good  thing 
to  be  a  Christian  :  and  they  began  to  pray  to 
God  to  forgive  their  sins  for  Christ’s  sake. 
After  that  they  were  a  very  happy  family. 
Jack  and  his  wife  ceased  to  quarrel ;  and  they 
lived  as  pleasantly  as  possible  in  the  good 
boat,  and  thanked  God  for  their  happy 
home. 


HOUSE  IN  A  BOAT 
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The  f)il)le-f|ekder,s(. 

These  men  and  women  do  not  care 
enough  about  the  Bible  to  read  it  for  them¬ 
selves.  Indeed,  some  of  them  cannot  read 
at  all ;  but  they  are  very  willing  to  listen 
when  the  ladies  come  to  read  it  to  them, 
especially  if  it  is  on  Sunday,  when  they 
have  nothing  else  to  do.  If  they  do  not 
understand  what  is  read,  they  ask  questions, 
and  receive  simple  explanations ;  and  they 
begin  to  think  the  Bible  a  very  interesting 
book.  Some  of  them  are  learning  to  read 
on  account  of  it. 

See  how  much  good  people  can  do,  if  they 
are  willing  to  take  pains  about  it!  These 
ladies  have  a  long  walk  to  reach  this  part  of 
the  town,  and  they  are  tired  with  reading 
and  talking  in  the  close,  crowded  little 
rooms ;  yet  they  are  very  glad  to  do  it  for 
the  sake  of  telling  these  poor  people  how 
good  Christ  is,  and  leading  them  to  feel  it 
for  themselves. 


THE  BIBLE-READERS 
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¥l\e  Bible. 

Here  are  eight  people  ;  and  there  must  be 
a  great  variety  of  condition  and  feeling 
among  them.  Very  likely  some  are  poor 
and  some  rich ;  some  have  pleasant  homes 
to  which  they  are  going,  and  some  haven’t  a 
friend  in  the  world :  but  there  is  not  one 
among  them  who  would  not  be  better  for 
hearing  the  Bible  read,  and  thinking  very 
seriously  about  what  it  says.  If  God  has 
given  us  a  book  to  tell  what  he  wishes 
us  to  do,  and  has  preserved  it  so  wonder¬ 
fully  through  all  the  ages  for  our  use,  we 
ought  to  study  it  carefully,  and  try  to  obey 
it.  There  is  such  a  variety  in  the  Bible, 
that  every  one  can  find  something  suited  to 
his  wants ;  and  no  man  can  say  it  was  not 
intended  for  him. 

Are  we  learning  all  the  good  and  gaining 
all  the  help  we  can  from  this  wonderful 
book  ? 
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THE  BIBLE 
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¥l^e  $afe  'Pilot. 

See  how  strong  and  stanch  this  vessel 
looks,  ready  to  go  out  with  the  tide  ;  yet,  if 
she  has  not  a  good  pilot,  she  may  strike  on 
the  rocks  before  her  voyage  is  fairly  begun. 
The  passengers  do  not  know  much  about 
the  harbor;  but  they  are  not  afraid,  for  they 
are  sure  of  their  pilot.  We  are  all  starting 
with  our  different  ships,  and  we  all  need  a 
pilot ;  for  we  know  very  little  about  the 
journey.  Christ  will  guide  us  past  the 
dangers,  and  make  all  our  voyage  prosperous, 
and  bring  us  safely  home  at  last,  if  we  ask 
him  to  take  care  of  us.  He  is  able  to  do  all 
that  we  need,  but  he  will  not  do  it  against 
our  will.  Let  us  earnestly  ask  him  to  guide 
our  lives ;  for  without  him  we  can  never  find 
the  way  home.  “  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in 
mine  heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee.” 


THE  SAFE  PILOT 
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C)e  ¥l\a:qkful. 

Little  Mary  has  been  sick  all  the  spring ; 
and  now  she  is  just  able  to  take  a  short 
ride  on  her  pony.  She  has  always  been 
able  to  run  about  as  much  as  she  chose  till 
this  year ;  and  she  never  stopped  to  think 
much  about  the  goodness  of  God  in  giving 
her  so  many  beautiful  things  to  enjoy,  and 
keeping  her  .strong  enough  to  enjoy  them 
all.  She  had  always  been  well,  and  took  it 
as  a  matter  of  course ;  but,  now  that  she  has 
been  shut  up  in  her  room  so  long,  she  feels 
that  health  is  a  great  blessing  in  itself:  and 
she  looks  about  her,  and  sees  how  many  good 
things  God  has  given  her,  —  her  kind  father 
and  mother,  the  clear  sun  and  air,  the  beau¬ 
tiful  grounds,  and  the  gentle  pony,  —  and 
feels  that  she  has  been  very  ungrateful.  She 
hopes  she  shall  always  remember  to  thank 
God  for  his  good  gifts. 


BE  THANKFUL, 
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¥l|e  ftiippy  Soy. 

Robert’s  mother  has  asked  him  to  help 
her  churn ;  and  he  does  not  look  cross  about 
it  at  all,  though  the  other  boys  have  gone 
away  to  play.  Robert  has  learned  to  look  at 
the  pleasant  things  in  his  life;  so  he  enjoys 
the  bright  sun  and  the  birds  and  the  vine 
that  runs  over  the  house,  and  thanks  God 
for  the  many  mercies  he  has  given.  He 
works  with  such  a  good  will  that  he  always 
has  more  time  to  himself  than  those  who 
stop  to  scold  over  their  work  ;  and  everybody 
likes  to  see  his  pleasant  face.  Horses  and 
cows  and  dogs  like  him,  too,  because  he  is 
always  kind  to  them.  You  see  Dick  has  his 
head  over  the  fence  now,  calling  to  him. 

How  much  happier  Robert  is  than  his 
brother  Joe,  who  ran  off  to  play  with  the 
other  boys,  and  left  the  bed  of  turnips  his 
mother  told  him  to  weed ! 
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S  $l\eltef  froii(  tl\e  $toi£rq. 

Ellen  is  glad  to  go  into  the  blacksmith’s 
shop  to  get  out  of  the  storm  ;  for  the  snow 
has  blinded  her  so,  that  she  has  almost  lost 
her  way ;  and  she  could  not  have  walked 
much  farther  through  the  drifts.  She  does 
not  care  if  the  shop  is  low  and  black,  if  it 
will  only  protect  her  till  the  storm  is  over. 

Now,  there  are  many  other  storms  that  we 
may  feel,  —  storms  of  trouble,  of  temptation, 
of  sorrow :  some  of  them  we  shall  be  sure 
to  meet.  No  one  goes  through  life  without 
being  caught  in  them,  and  being  in  danger 
of  losing  the  way,  and  falling,  blinded,  in  the 
great  pressure.  Where  is  the  shelter  from 
such  a  storm  as  this  ? 

David  met  with  storms  like  these ;  and  he 
says  to  God,  “  Thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for 
me,  and  a  strong  tower  from  the  enemy.” 


A  SHELTER  FROM  THE  STORM 
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£ypekk  tl\e  ¥i‘utl\. 

“What’s  the  trouble  here,  James?”  said 
Mr.  Rowson,  seeing  the  boy  sitting  gloomily 
on  a  log.  “  This  boy  doesn’t  look  like  you 
at  all.”  —  “  I  can’t  saw  these  slabs,”  answered 
James  crossly;  “and  I  won’t  try  any  more.” 
—  “  Are  they  any  harder  than  those  you 
wrere  whistling  over  yesterday  ?  ”  asked  Mr. 
Rowson.  “  Yes,  sir,  —  I  —  don’t  —  know,” 
said  James  hesitatingly.  “  They  look  like 
the  same  lot,”  continued  Mr.  Rowson  :  “what 
makes  them  so  much  worse  to  saw  ?  ”  — 
“Well,  I  don’t  know,”  answered  the  boy:  “  I 
don’t  feel  like  working.”  —  “Then  say  you 
don’t  feel  like  working,  but  don’t  say  you 
can’t  saw  the  slabs,”  said  his  friend.  “  It  is 
much  more  manly  to  tell  the  truth  to  your¬ 
self  as  well  as  to  other  people.”  —  “I  didn’t 
mean  to  tell  a  lie,”  said  James.  “I  know 
you  didn’t,”  said  the  gentleman  ;  “  but  don’t 
you  see  that  it  was  not  quite  true  ?  Be  sure 
to  speak  truth  to  yourself.” 


SPEAK  THE  TRUTH 
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Wky  to  do  G^ood. 

It  is  useless  to  try  to  do  people  good  by 
rushing  in  among  them  and  telling  them  how 
wicked  they  are.  These  gypsies  would  have 
stopped  their  ears  against  the  words  of  the 
Christian  boys,  if  they  had  tried  no  better 
way  than  that ;  but  they  consulted  together 
beforehand.  “  I  think  they  would  like  to 
sell  some  of  that  stew,”  said  one.  “  Sup¬ 
pose  we  ask  them.”  —  “  I’ll  offer  to  help  the 
man  cut  up  that  sheep,”  said  another:  “he  ' 
seems  to  be  having  a  hard  time  with  it.” 
So  the  boys  asked  for  supper,  and  offered 
help,  and  the  gypsies  were  glad  to  see  them. 
After  they  had  eaten  together  and  worked 
together,  they  were  very  good  friends,  and 
the  boys  proposed  that  they  should  sing ;  so 
each  sang  a  song.  When  it  was  Harry’s 
turn,  he  sang,  “Stand  up  for  Jesus;”  and 
then  he  talked  to  them  about  Jesus ;  and 
they  all  listened  respectfully,  and  were  glad 
to  hear  him. 


THE  WAY  TO  DO  GOOD 
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Cl  (k  Ac  ter. 

It  seems  to  me  that  Robert  looks  as  if  he 
did  not  deserve  the  scolding  which  Mr. 
Cogswell  is  evidently  giving  him.  Perhaps 
there  has  been  some  mistake,  and  he  is 
blamed  for  another  boy’s  carelessness :  if 
that  is  the  case,  it  will  be  sure  to  come 
out  in  the  end,  and  then  everybody  will  see 
that  he  was  not  at  fault.  When  Mr.  Cogs¬ 
well  gets  over  his  vexation  at  the  mishap, 
he  will  remember  that  Robert  is  generally 
very  careful,  and  will  be  likely  to  inquire 
who  else  has  been  at  work  round  the 
premises.  There  is  a  great  deal  in  having 
a  good  character,  and  one  has  to  work  for 
it ;  but  it  pays  for  the  trouble. 

Everybody  suspects  Lazy  Jack  of  doing 
all  the  mischief  that  is  done  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  because  that  is  his  habit.  Jack  says 
everybody  is  against  him,  but  it  is  all  his 
own  fault :  he  earned  his  bad  character. 


CHARACTER 
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Ir\ 

This  poor  man  was  sitting  by  the  sea¬ 
side  watching  the  waves  wash  higher  and 
higher  over  the  sands,  and  thinking  bitterly 
that  his  whole  life  had  been  as  barren  of 
good  as  the  beach  he  looked  upon.  He 
saw  that  it  was  his  own  fault,  that  there  had 
been  no  true  and  noble  purpose  in  his  soul 
to  serve  God  and  do  good  to  his  fellow- 
men,  but  that  he  had  wandered  over  the 
beautiful  earth  seeking  only  his  own  gratifi¬ 
cation.  It  was  just  that  he  should  have  no 
friends  now ;  yet  it  was  very  sad,  and  he  felt 
that  it  was  more  than  he  could  bear.  He 
had  no  claim  on  God  or  man,  no  reason  to 
expect  a  friendly  word ;  yet  God  thought  of 
him,  and  he  sent  him  two  friends :  a  gentle 
woman  and  a  clear-eyed  dog  found  him  in 
his  despair ;  and  they  pitied  him  and  com¬ 
forted  him,  and  he  felt  that  God  had  for¬ 
given  him. 


IK  DESPAIR 
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¥l|e  Wky  to  donqe  to 

Here  is  a  poor  sick  man  begging  our 
Saviour  to  heal  him.  You  see  he  is  very 
much  in  earnest.  He  wants  to  be  well,  and 
he  is  willing  to  do  any  thing  in  his  power 
to  recover  his  health  :  but  he  knows  that  every 
thing  he  can  do  will  not  answer  the  purpose; 
so  he  comes  to  Christ. 

That  is  the  way  we  must  tome  to  Christ 
to  be  saved.  It  is  useless  to  come  and  ask 
him  for  help,  if  we  do  not  care  enough  about 
it  to  try  all  that  we  can  do,  and  to  ask  him 
very  earnestly.  The  young  man  who  came 
to  Jesus  to  ask  what  he  should  do  to  inherit 
eternal  life  was  not  ready  to  do  any  thing; 
for  he  went  away  sorrowful,  without  obeying 
the  command  that  was  given  him,  and  we 
are  nowhere  told  that  he  came  back  again. 
Let  us  rather  come  like  the  sick  man,  asking 
health. 


; 
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The  Oicplfar^. 

Munro  and  little  Mollie  are  going  to  a 
new  home;  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  they  feel 
sad  about  it,  for  their  dear  father  and  mother 
have  lately  died,  and  they  are  going  to  live 
with  an  uncle  whom  they  have  never  seen. 
They  miss  their  father  and  mother,  and  they 
do  not  know  whether  they  shall  have  a 
pleasant  home  any  more;  but  they  are  Chris¬ 
tian  children,  and  they  know  that  their 
Father  in  heaven  will  arrange  every  thing 
as  is  best  for  them.  They  mean  to  try  to 
do  right,  and  hope  they  may  be  able  to  do 
some  good  wherever  they  are.  No  home 
can  be  very  hard  to  them  while  they  can  feel 
Christ  near  them  ;  and  they  know  that  he  will 
sometime  take  them  to  his  own  good  home, 
where  they  will  meet  father  and  mother  and 
all  their  friends,  and  never  leave  them  again. 
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¥l\e  Soy. 

See  what  an  energetic  little  fellow  this  is ! 
He  has  driven  off  by  himself  to  the  neigh¬ 
boring  town,  and  sold  the  vegetables  from 
the  garden.  All  his  things  were  nice,  and 
people  were  glad  to  pay  well  to  get  them  so 
fresh;  so  Johnnie  came  home  in  good  season, 
with  more  money  than  he  had  expected. 
His  brother  and  sister  praised  him,  and  said 
they  were  proud  of  him ;  and  he  felt  very 
much  pleased  to  think  he  had  done  so  well. 
His  mother  kissed  him,  and  thanked  God 
for  giving  her  such  a  good  son  :  then  little 
Johnnie  remembered  who  had  kept  him  from 
accidents,  and  made  people  so  kind  to  him  ; 
and  he  felt  more  humble  than  before.  He 
patted  the  good  donkey  who  had  worked  so 
faithfully,  and  thought  he  should  not  soon 
forget  how  little  one  boy  could  do  without 
help  from  above. 


42  The  New  Picture  Reading-Book. 


Way  ?Ioir(e. 

Her  friends  help  this  poor  sick  lady  very 
carefully,  and  yet  she  is  tired,  and  longs  to 
reach  home,  where  she  can  rest.  She  knows 
that  she  is  going  in  the  right  direction,  and 
comes  nearer  home  every  hour ;  but  only 
think  how  unhappy  she  would  be,  if  she  had 
made  a  mistake,  and  were  going  constantly 
farther  away  from  her  resting-place  ! 

Now,  we  are  all  going  through  life  like 
travellers  on  a  journey.  We  know  that  we 
shall  not  stay  here,  and  that  there  is  no  real, 
lasting  rest  for  us  till  we  get  home  to 
heaven.  If  we  are  not  going  towards  home, 
as  we  cannot  stand  still,  we  must  be  going 
away  from  it  all  the  time ;  and  we  shall  have 
a  weary  journey  to  get  back  again,  if  we  are 
ever  able  to  go  back  at  all. 

Are  we  taking  the  right  way  ? 


THE  WAY  HOME 
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¥l\e  $elfi£l\  G(ifl. 

Annie’s  mother  has  given  her  some 
money  to  buy  candy ;  and  she  has  been 
allowed  to  come  out  alone  to  get  it.  I  hope 
Annie  will  not  be  selfish  with  her  candy,  and 
refuse  to  give  her  little  baby-brother  any  of 
it.  She  ran  away  with  her  last  candy,  so 
that  she  might  eat  it  all  by  herself;  and  she 
found  that  it  didn’t  taste  half  so  good  as  it 
usually  did  :  and,  when  it  was  all  eaten,  she 
felt  so  sorry  about  it,  that  she  did  not  enjoy 
the  day  at  all.  When  night  came,  the  little 
girl  felt  so  unhappy,  that  she  put  her  head  in 
her  mother’s  lap  and  cried.  Her  mother 
asked  what  was  the  matter;  and  Annie  said, 
“  I  was  a  selfish  girl,  and  hid  with  my 
candy.”  Then  her  mother  soothed  her,  and 
asked  God  to  forgive  her;  but  it  was  long 
before  she  was  comforted. 


THE  SELFISH  GIRL. 


46  The  New  Picture  Reading-Book. 


JVfi^ior^kfy  I<ife. 

These  missionaries  are  stopping  in  the 
forest  to  rest  a  little,  and  one  of  them  is 
talking  with  the  guide.  They  have  left  their 
pleasant  homes  and  all  their  friends,  that 
they  may  tell  the  heathen  about  Jesus  ;  and 
they  have  to  make  long,  dangerous  journeys 
to  find  the  people  at  their  homes,  because 
they  will  not  come  to  hear  them  preach. 
These  good  men  have  an  overworked  life, 
that  we  should  call  very  hard  ;  but  they  do 
not  think  it  hard.  If  the  people  will  only 
listen  to  what  they  say,  and  understand  how 
much  Christ  loves  them,  and  learn  to  love 
him  and  do  his  will,  the  missionaries  will  feel 
more  than  repaid  for  all  their  sufferings  and 
trials. 

Do  you  know  that  missionaries  are  among 
the  happiest  people  in  the  world  ?  The 
Lord  loves  them  ;  for  they  do  his  work. 
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llel'pirig  ekcl)  Otl\ef. 

This  coal-carrier  has  found  a  gentleman 
who  had  lost  his  way  among  the  hills ;  and 
Jack  is  bringing  him  to  town  in  his  cart,  as 
he  is  too  tired  to  walk  any  more.  As  Mr. 
Holmes  jolts  along  in  the  rough  cart,  he  is 
improving  the  time  by  telling  Jack  of  a  new 
motive,  that  will  make  his  hard,  dirty  work 
seem  pleasanter  to  him,  and  make  him  respect 
himself  in  it  too.  He  tells  him  how  he  may 
work  “  as  unto  the  Lord,  and  not  unto  men;  ” 
pitching  coal  because  it  is  right  to  do  it  and 
do  it  well,  and  going  home  at  night  sober  to 
his  wife  and  children,  feeling  that  God  has 
accepted  his  service,  and  blessed  him  in  it. 
That  would  be  a  blessed  change  for  Jack,  if 
he  would  love  Christ.  He  has  helped  Mr. 
Holmes,  and  now  Mr.  Holmes  is  trying  to 
help  him. 
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^ettei4  fi‘orq  Sorqe. 

Are  any  of  you  old  enough  to  remember 
our  last  war,  and  how  hard  it  was  to  fathers 
and  brothers  to  leave  their  happy  homes  and 
go  to  fight,  perhaps  to  die  away  from  those 
they  loved  best?  How  glad  they  were  to 
get  letters  from  home  when  they  were  away 
so  long! 

I  hope  we  shall  never  have  another  war, 
and  there  will  be  no  more  letters  to  soldiers 
in  the  camps  ;  but  we  are  all  away  from  our 
heavenly  home,  and  God  has  sent  us  all  the 
Bible,  as  if  it  were  one  great  letter  from 
our  Father  above,  to  tell  us  about  the 
place  he  has  prepared  for  us,  and  the  way 
we  must  go  to  reach  it.  If  he  had  not  given 
us  this  letter,  we  could  never  have  found  the 
way,  and  we  should  never  have  known  any 
thing  about  the  home  in  heaven. 


THE  LETTER  FROM  HOME 
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Here  is  a  little  band  of  pilgrims  on  the 
way  to  Jerusalem.  They  have  left  their 
homes,  and  travelled  slowly  and  inconve¬ 
niently  so  far  on  their  journey,  and  they  are 
very  tired  ;  yet  they  will  rest  in  this  city  only 
for  the  night,  and  start  again  early  the  next 
morning.  They  are  going  to  weep  over  the 
few  stones  that  are  said  to  be  a  ruin  of  the 
outer  wall  of  the  temple-court.  That  seems  a 
sad  errand  for  them  to  take  so  much  trouble 
about ;  does  it  not  ? 

If  we  are  following  Christ,  we  are  a  band 
of  pilgrims  on  our  way  to  the  heavenly 
Jerusalem.  We  are  not  going  to  weep  over 
the  scattered  ruins  of  a  beautiful  city  and 
then  to  return  home  again ;  but  we  shall  go 
into  the  holy  place,  and  our  Leader  will  give 
us  homes  there. 

Who  would  not  go  on  this  pilgrimage  ? 


THE  PILGRIMS. 
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‘Poof  JsTell. 

Poor  Nell  had  not  succeeded  well  in  her 
begging  that  day  :  it  was  cold  and  disagreea¬ 
ble,  and  nobody  wanted  to  stop  to  give  her 
any  thing.  She  had  not  had  any  food  since 
morning;  and  she  began  to  think  that  God 
had  forgotten  all  about  her  that  day,  and  did 
not  mean  to  send  her  any  thing.  She  went 
into  the  station  to  get  out  of  the  storm,  and 
drew  her  poor  old  shawl  round  her  as  well  as 
she  could ;  but,  when  the  passengers  hurried 
out  of  the  warm  cars,  she  felt  too  cold  and 
hopeless  to  ask  them  for  help :  and  nobody 
noticed  her.  Nell  thought  they  had  all  gone 
by,  and  she  began  to  say  softly,  “  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread,”  when  a  lady  came 
up  and  touched  her.  When  she  saw  how 
cold  and  ill  Nell  looked,  she  took  her  into 
the  warm  room  and  gave  her  a  good  dinner. 
God  remembered  poor  Nell  when  she  prayed 
to  him. 


POOE  NELL. 
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({od’K  Ciire. 

Harry  is  going  away  in  the  steamer,  and 
his  head  is  full  of  the  wonderful  things  he 
hopes  to  do ;  but  his  uncle,  who  brought 
him  up,  knows  that  he  will  have  many  trials 
in  his  new  life,  and  feels  that  he  can  hardly 
bear  to  have  him  go  so  far  away. 

“  Remember  that  God  is  always  near  to 
you,  Harry,”  the  good  man  says :  “  you  will 
never  be  in  such  a  good  place  that  you  do 
not  need  him,  and  you  will  never  be  in  such 
a  bad  place  that  you  cannot  find  him.” 

Harry  has  learned  to  love  God  ;  and  he 
thinks  gratefully  of  all  his  past  goodness  to 
him,  and  hopefully  of  the  future.  He  assures 
his  uncle,  that  he  can  never  be  anywhere 
where  he  will  not  want  God ;  and  his  kind 
friend  goes  away  calmly,  knowing  that  his 
boy  will  never  pass  out  of  the  Almighty’s 


care. 


god’s  care. 
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These  people  had  met  to  see  the  cocks 
fight :  they  did  not  much  like  to  have  a 
young  man  begin  to  talk  to  them,  and  delay 
the  sport.  At  first  they  called  out  to  him  to 
stop,  and  even  threatened  to  pull  him  down 
from  the  stump;  but,  when  they  saw  how 
much  in  earnest  he  was,  they  were  willing 
to  hear  him  a  little  while.  Mr.  Rand  told 
them  how  Christ  cared  for  them,  and  was 
interested  in  their  hunting  and  fishing,  and 
knew  what  a  hard  time  some  of  them  had  to 
live :  but  he  said,  that  he  knew,  too,  all  the 
wrong  things  they  did  ;  and  he  came  to  help 
them,  and  to  keep  them  from  doing  wrong, 
and  to  make  them  good,  true  men.  The 
backwoodsmen  were  so  interested,  that  they 
gave  up  the  cock-fight,  and  asked  Mr.  Rand 
to  speak  to  them  again. 


THE  BACKWOODSMEN 
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¥lie  lvii|(l  jSi^tcr. 

The  girls  were  very  restless  and  uneasy, 
because  they  could  not  go  out  in  the  storm ; 
and  they  felt  sure  that  they  had  read  all 
their  books,  and  played  all  their  indoor 
games,  and  done  every  thing  they  could 
think  of.  In  this  distress,  Laura,  the  oldest 
sister,  gave  up  her  painting,  and  said  she 
would  play  school  with  them.  In  a  moment 
all  was  pleasant :  the  little  ones  ran  for  all 
the  funny  picture-books  they  had,  and  drew 
up  low  seats;  then  Laura  gave  out  odd 
words  for  them  to  spell,  and  showed  them 
how  to  draw  pictures  of  a  dog  and  a  horse. 
The  little  girls  were  as  busy  and  happy  as 
possible  all  the  afternoon ;  and  they  were 
quite  amazed,  when  the  tea-bell  rang,  to  find 
the  time  had  passed  so  quickly.  Laura’s 
painting  had  to  be  done  another  day ;  but 
she  felt  happier  in  helping  her  little  sisters 
than  she  would  have  done  in  finishing  the 
picture. 


THE  KIND  SISTEK 
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¥lie  fPappy  Soy^. 

These  boys  have  had  a  long,  happy  day 
on  the  river :  they  took  their  dinner,  and  ate 
it  under  the  trees  on  the  bank ;  they  pulled 
water-lilies  and  gathered  reeds ;  and  at  last 
they  rowed  home  in  the  full,  bright  moon¬ 
light.  They  had  been  quiet  for  a  moment, 
thinking  over  their  pleasant  day,  when  Wil¬ 
liam  began  to  sing,  — 

“  There  is  a  happy  land, 

Far,  far  away.” 

All  the  rest  sang  too ;  and  the  sound  of  their 
voices,  as  they  sang  the  beautiful  hymn, 
reached  the  houses  by  the  river-side :  so 
they  made  other  people  glad  in  their  glad¬ 
ness.  As  they  came  towards  their  own 
homes,  and  their  fathers  and  mothers  heard 
the  happy  voices  coming  nearer,  they  were 
glad  that  their  children  remembered  the 
home  in  heaven.  It  added  to  the  pleasure 
to  remember  who  gave  it. 
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Gj-od1^  ¥ l|Oiigl]tf ulii zif,. 

Ernst’s  father  and  mother  died  soon  after 
they  came  to  this  country ;  and  the  three 
children  did  not  know  what  was  to  become 
of  them.  They  sold  the  little  furniture  they 
had  to  buy  food,  and  they  prayed  that  God 
would  show  them  how  they  were  to  live. 
In  the  course  of  the  day,  an  Italian  who 
lived  in  the  same  house  offered  Ernst  a 
hand-organ  for  himself  and  two  tambourines 
for  the  little  girls,  if  they  would  give  him  a 
share  of  what  they  earned.  They  thanked 
God  for  showing  them  how  they  might  still 
live  together,  and  went  out  gladly  to  play  and 
sing  for  people  on  the  street.  They  were  so 
neat,  and  had  such  sweet  voices,  that  they 
earned  a  good  deal  of  money.  In  the  sum¬ 
mer  they  found  this  very  pleasant :  but,  when 
the  cold  weather  came,  it  was  very  hard  for 
them  ;  then  God  saw  their  need,  and  took 
care  of  them  in  another  way. 
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2$.  Soy’£  Help. 

* 

All  these  men  cannot  save  poor  Julia 
from  the  burning  house ;  but  Rob  can  take 
her  out  of  the  window,  and  help  her  down 
along  the  long  limb  that  reaches  under  it : 
the  branch  would  break  under  a  man’s 
weight,  but  a  boy  can  go  out  on  it  safely. 
You  see  that  Rob  can  save  her  life  where  all 
the  men  in  town  are  of  no  use,  however 
anxious  they  may  be  to  help. 

There  are  many  times  when  boys  and 
girls  are  more  useful  to  each  other  than  any 
older  person  can  well  be  to  them.  They 
understand  each  other’s  trials  and  tempta¬ 
tions;  and  one  who  wants  to  do  right  can  set 
a  good  example  in  just  those  little  things 
that  they  all  have  to  do  every  day.  See  how 
much  good  one  of  you  can  do  if  you  ask 
God  to  help  you,  and  try  with  all  your  might 
to  do  his  will. 


A  BOY'S  HELP, 
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¥l\e  ^ui|(lky-.>5cl)Ool  ¥ekdl\ef^. 

Mary  and  Fannie  have  classes  in  the  mis¬ 
sion  Sunday  school ;  and  they  came  to  visit 
their  scholars.  It  looks  very  sad  to  them  to 
see  the  way  in  which  families  are  crowded 
together  in  the  great  tenement-houses  ;  and 
they  wonder  how  the  children  can  look 
healthy  where  the  air  is  so  bad.  Little 
Biddy  McCarty  is  sick ;  and  they  climbed  up 
three  flights  of  rickety  stairs  to  find  the 
poor  child  in  a  small,  close  room,  with  the 
hot  sun  pouring  in  heat  at  the  one  window. 
Biddy  was  so  glad  to  see  her  teacher,  that 
she  looked  quite  bright,  and  felt  better 
than  she  had  done  for  days.  The  young 
ladies  were  glad  that  they  had  made  an 
effort  to  come,  though  the  walk  was  not 
pleasant,  and  they  felt  sorry  to  see  so  much 
misery.  They  wished  to  do  good  to  their 
little  scholars,  and  were  willing  to  take  some 
trouble  about  it. 


THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  TEACHERS. 
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The  children  think  they  must  imitate  the 


older  people  as  well  as  they  can ;  and  their 


fathers  see  that  they  are  constantly  setting 
them  good  or  bad  examples.  But  children 
are  very  apt  to  forget  that  they  set  examples 
all  the  time,  which  somebody  will  be  very 
likely  to  follow.  It  may  be  a  younger  brother 
or  a  dear  little  sister  who  will  be  cross  all 
day  if  John  is  cross,  or  pleasant  if  he  is 
pleasant ;  or  it  may  be  a  girl  at  school,  who 
will  be  provoked  at  Sue’s  cross  words  if 
Sue  feels  ill-natured,  and  feel  angry  all 
day  after  it.  Every  one  of  us  influences 
somebody,  though  we  do  not  always  know 
it.  If  we  stop  to  think  of  that,  we  shall 
want  to  be  very  careful  to  do  right,  remem¬ 
bering  the  harm  we  may  do  to  other  people, 
as  well  as  the  harm  to  ourselves. 


EXAMPLE. 
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Will  Ransom  had  almost  broken  his 
mother’s  heart  by  his  wicked  ways,  and 
ended  by  running  away  to  sea  when  he  was 
only  fifteen  years  old.  He  had  never  written 
to  tell  his  friends  where  he  was,  or  what  he 
was  doing;  and  they  thought  he  must  have 
died,  only  his  mother  still  prayed  for  him, 
and  believed  that  he  would  come  back  to 
her.  Will  grew  very  tired  of  the  rough 
sailor’s  life,  and  wanted  to  go  home  again ; 
but  when  he  remembered  how  often  he  had 
disobeyed  his  mother,  and  how  much  sorrow 
he  had  given  her,  he  hardly  ventured  to 
think  she  would  forgive  him.  However,  he 
went  to  try ;  and,  when  his  mother  ran  to  the 
door  to  kiss  him,  he  knew  that  she  loved 
him  still.  When  Will’s  mother  forgave  him, 
he  began  to  think  God  would  forgive  him 
too ;  and  he  became  an  humble,  penitent 
Christian. 


FORGIVENESS 


L-Jill* 
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Grandmother  is  sitting  by  the  grate  in 
the  short  winter  twilight,  thinking  of  the 
blessings  and  the  trials  that  have  come  to 
her  in  her  lone:  life.  She  is  thinking  now 
that  it  will  not  be  long  before  she  knows  the 
meaning  of  all  the  troubles  that  have  been 
most  mysterious  to  her;  and  already  the 
light  of  the  other  world  begins  to  shine  over 
the  path  in  which  she  has  walked,  and  she 
sees  that  all  things  have  worked  together  for 
good  to  her.  The  trials  that  were  hardest  to 
bear  made  her  ask  most  earnestly  for  the 
help  of  God  ;  and  he  gave  her  such  meek¬ 
ness  and  patience  in  answer  to  her  prayer, 
that  her  soul  grew  more  ready  for  its  heav¬ 
enly  home  than  if  it  had  never  known  sor¬ 
row.  Her  daughter  looks  at  her,  half  ready 
to  envy  the  peace  on  the  dear  old  lady’s  face. 

Grandmother  is  almost  home. 


GRANDMOTHER . 
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¥l]e  dkfele^ 

“What  a  charming  place  this  is!”  cried 
Arthur  and  Rob,  as  they  drove  up  to  their 
grandfather’s  great  farmhouse.  “  We  shall 
never  want  to  do  any  thing  wrong  all  the 
time  we  are  here.”  The  boys  were  always 
getting  into  mischief  at  home,  though  they 
did  not  mean  to  do  any  harm,  because  they 
were  so  careless.  Unfortunately,  they 
brought  their  carelessness  with  them  to 
the  farm,  and  found  that  they  did  as  many 
wrong  things  as  they  had  done  at  home. 
They  left  open  gates,  and  forgot  to  put  up 
rails,  and  made  a  great  deal  of  trouble  with¬ 
out  intending  it. 

It  makes  very  little  difference  where  peo¬ 
ple  are :  they  will  be  sure  to  take  their  faults 
with  them.  The  quietest  place  in  the  world 
will  not  make  one  good.  We  must  ask  God 
for  help,  and  then  try  just  as  hard  as  we  can. 


THE  CARELESS  BOYS. 
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l\y  Will  be  f)oi\e. 

“  Why  must  I  say  *  Thy  will  be  done  ’?  ’ 
said  Lulu,  as  she  knelt  to  her  mother.  “  It 
may  be  Gods  will  to  have  it  rain  to-morrow : 
I  don’t  want  it  to  one  bit.” 

“  Does  my  little  daughter  know  just  what 
is  best  for  all  the  people  in  town  ?  ” 

“  Why !  no,  mamma ;  but  I’m  sure  they 
must  all  be  glad  to  have  it  pleasant.” 

“  Do  you  remember  what  Farmer  Gray 
said  about  his  potatoes  ?  And  poor  Mr. 
Ritchie  and  Mrs.  Pratt,  who  feel  the  heat  so 
much  ?  ”  asked  mamma. 

“Yes,  and  Mamie  Noble  with  the  fever,” 
said  Lulu;  “but  I  needn’t  ask  for  rain,  need 
I?” 

“No,  my  dear:  just  say,  ‘Thy  will  be 
done ;  ’  and  that  will  be  asking  for  the  best 
weather  we  can  have.” 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE 
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Wliicl)  V  Sc^'t  ? 

These  boys  have  all  manner  of  plans  for 
their  future  lives  :  they  want  to  succeed  in 
life,  to  do  good,  and  to  get  rich.  There  are 
very  different  kinds  of  success ;  and  they 
talk  over  the  different  things  they  want  to  do, 
and  always  differ  as  to  the  best.  George  is  a 
fine  scholar,  and  thinks  that  he  shall  always 
want  to  study.  Harry  longs  to  be  rich,  and 
says  he  means  to  go  into  business.  Jerome 
is  an  earnest  Christian ;  and  he  feels  that 
nothing  can  give  him  so  much  pleasure  as 
the  power  to  do  good,  and  he  wants  to  preach 
the  gospel.  The  other  boys  say  they  can  do 
good  with  their  wealth  and  their  learning 
when  they  have  them,  and  serve  the  Lord  in 
that  way ;  and  I  hope  they  will :  but  I  think 
Jerome  is  in  a  fair  way  to  do  the  most  good, 
and  to  be  the  happiest  of  the  three  boys. 


\ 


WHICH  IS  BEST  ? 
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T)^r(gej‘ 

These  boys  do  not  seem  to  know  what  a 
fearful  danger  lies  before  them  as  they  ad¬ 
mire  the  bright  color  of  the  wine,  and  enjoy 
its  flavor.  Even  John,  who  will  not  take 
any  because  he  promised  his  mother  that  he 
would  not,  and  who  finds  it  rather  hard  to 
say  “  no  ”  when  the  others  laugh  at  him, 
does  not  think  there  is  really  much  risk 
about  it.  He  does  not  know  that  Ned 
Dracut’s  brother  comes  stae^erinor  home  half 
the  nights  in  the  week,  and  that  Ned  him¬ 
self  will  not  be  able  to  live  without  his  wine 
before  the  year  is  out.  The  time  came  when 
the  others  wished  they  had  listened  to  the 
wise  man,  when  he  said,  “  Look  not  upon 
the  wine  when  it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  its 
color  in  the  cup ;  for  at  the  end  it  biteth  like 
a  serpent,  and  stingeth  like  an  adder.” 


DANGER  AHEAD. 
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¥l\e  Partin^. 

Arthur  Randon  is  just  going  away  to 
try  a  sea-voyage.  He  has  not  been  well  for 
a  long  time,  and  his  friends  all  hope  that  the 
sea-air  will  do  him  good  :  they  want  him  to 
go,  but  it  is  hard  for  them  and  hard  for  him 
to  say  “  good-by,”  when  they  all  know  that 
they  may  never  meet  again  in  this  world. 
His  father  came  down  to  the  wharf  to  have 
the  last  look  at  him ;  and  they  both  found 
the  last  look  a  sad  one,  though  they  felt  that 
Arthur  was  in  the  care  of  a  loving  God.  If 
their  son  had  not  been  a  Christian,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Randon  could  hardly  have  borne  the 
separation ;  but  they  knew  that  they  could 
never  be  finally  separated.  If  they  never 
met  again  in  this  world,  they  looked  forward 
to  the  long,  happy  meeting  in  the  home 
above,  and  felt  that  there  would  be  no  more 
parting  for  them  there. 


THE  PABTING 
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There  is  a  grand  view  from  the  top  of  the 
mountain,  and  our  friends  are  going  up  to 
enjoy  it.  They  can  only  ride  about  half 
the  way :  after  that  they  will  have  to  climb, 
and  the  children  must  wait  with  the  car¬ 
riage.  Harry  cannot  go  up  the  mountain  ; 
but  papa  says  there  are  heights  that  his  little 
boy  can  climb  as  well  as  he  can.  Papa 
means  the  heights  of  self-denial ;  and  he  says 
there  is  a  more  beautiful  view  from  them 
than  from  the  White  Mountains.  He  ex¬ 
plained  it  all  to  Harry,  telling  him,  that,  if  he 
was  careful  to  please  others  because  that 
would  please  God,  he  would  gain  a  habit  of 
self-denial ;  and  then  the  day  would  always 
look  pleasant  to  him,  for  there  was  always 
something  to  do  for  somebody  ;  and  his  life 
would  have  the  smile  of  God  for  its  sun¬ 
shine. 


MOUNTAINS  TO  CLIMB 
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Pekde. 

George  and  Bessie  have  come  to  take 
their  last  look  at  the  graveyard  where  their, 
parents’  bodies  lie;  and  it  is  a  very  sad  look 
for  the  poor  children.  They  know  it  is  best 
that  they  should  go  away,  and  they  want  to 
go ;  but  they  will  miss  the  walks  and  talks  in 
that  old  graveyard,  where  their  father  and 
mother  seem  to  be  looking  down  upon  them 
lovingly,  and  they  feel  as  if  they  could 
almost  see  them. 

Of  course  they  know  that  they  are  not 
really  any  nearer  to  them  there  than  any¬ 
where  else  ;  and  they  comfort  themselves  by 
telling  each  other  that  God  will  care  for 
them  everywhere.  It  seemed  hard  to  leave 
the  place  where  they  had  lived  all  their 
days,  and  go  among  strangers ;  but  they 
came  to  the  dear  old  churchyard  to  pray 
there  once  more,  and  our  Father  in  heaven 
sent  his  peace  to  rest  on  their  hearts. 


PEACE 
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These  men  have  been  tossing  about  on 
the  ocean  so  long,  that  they  are  heartily 
thankful  to  come  to  land.  The  country  does 
not  look  particularly  inviting ;  but  they  long 
to  tread  on  the  solid  rock,  and  feel  something 
firm  under  their  feet.  Most  of  them  are 
young  men,  but  one  has  had  a  long  life.  He 
looks  back  upon  it  now,  and  feels  that  it  has 
been  like  his  voyage  over  the  ocean.  Some 
of  the  people  on  whom  he  depended  have 
failed  him ;  some  things  that  he  thought  he 
could  do  turned  out  badly  ;  sorrows  came  to 
him  as  suddenly  as  the  storms :  but  he  knew 
that  his  Father  cared  for  him,  and  that  there 
was  land  ahead.  Now  the  old  man  has 
almost  reached  that  heavenly  land.  He  is 
glad  to  step  on  the  solid  rock  ;  but  there  is  a 
deeper  gladness  in  his  heart  as  he  thinks  of 
God  our  Rock. 


REACHING  LAND 
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f>oy$  kqd 

Miss  Ruan  is  glad  to  see  her  scholars 
enjoying  their  play  in  the  clear  air:  she, 
looks  at  them,  and  wonders  what  sort  of  men 
and  women  they  will  be.  Some  are  active 
and  energetic,  some  thoughtful  and  studious, 
a  few  disposed  to  be  lazy.  Will  they  be 
earnest  Christians  ?  The  teacher  thinks  of 
the  good  and  the  harm  that  every  one  of 
these  boys  and  girls  may  do,  and  prays  that 
they  may  be  kept  in  right  ways.  She  is 
very  careful  of  them,  and  most  of  them  have 
fathers  and  mothers  who  watch  over  them  ; 
but  all  the  care  in  the  world  will  not  make 
them  good  against  their  wills.  If  they  are 
not  willing  to  try  for  themselves,  they  will 
grow  up  to  be  wicked  men  and  women,  and 
all  the  good  they  might  do  will  be  utterly 
thrown  away.  I  hope  they  will  pray  for 
themselves ;  and  we  must  all  pray  for  them. 


BOYS  AND  GIRLS 
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¥l\e  In^ery  dl(ilclfei). 

The  fisher’s  girl  and  boy  have  been  run¬ 
ning  about  till  they  are  tired :  then  they 
climbed  on  the  rock  to  watch  for  their  father. 
As  soon  as  they  see  his  boat  coming  in  the 
distance,  they  will  run  to  the  cottage  to  tell 
their  mother;  and  all  three  will  go  down  to 
the  cove  to  meet  papa  when  he  pulls  his 
boat  up  on  the  sand.  The  children  never 
think  of  being  anxious  when  he  does  not 
come  so  soon  as  usual ;  and  their  mother  is 
careful  not  to  tell  them  when  she  fears  that  a 
storm  is  coming  up,  or  shudders  at  the  heavy 
booming  of  a  high  sea.  She  lies  awake  all 
night  sometimes,  praying  God  to  keep  her 
husband  safely,  and  to  bring  him  back  to 
them  ;  but  Joe  and  Sally  sleep  as  sweetly  as 
if  they  knew  their  father  was  in  the  next 
room.  God  cares  for  them,  whether  they 
are  awake  or  asleep. 
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THE  FISHER’S  CHILDREN. 
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©avid  tl|C  $l|epl\efd-f>oy. 

You  all  know  the  beautiful  story  of  David 
the  shepherd-boy,  and  how,  while  he  was  yet 
tending  his  father’s  sheep,  he  was  chosen 
king,  and  anointed  by  Samuel  the  prophet. 
David  composed  a  large  number  of  beautiful 
psalms ;  and,  among  them  all,  none  seems 
sweeter  to  me  than  that  beginning,  “  The 
Lord  is  my  shepherd  :  I  shall  not  want.”  I 
suppose  as  he  led  his  own  flock  “  in  the 
green  pastures,”  and  “  beside  the  still 
waters,”  he  thought  of  the  heavenly  Shep¬ 
herd,  who  leads  his  children  in  peaceful  and 
pleasant  paths ;  and  his  whole  heart  went 
forth  in  that  beautiful  psalm  of  trusting  love. 
David  was  doing  his  duty  faithfully  and 
patiently  when  God  chose  him  to  be  a  great 
king.  Let  us  remember  that  our  heavenly 
Father  is  pleased  when  we  do  our  every-day 
work  heartily,  as  unto  him,  and  that  we  may 
have  very  sweet  thoughts  of  him  while  occu¬ 
pied  about  the  humblest  tasks. 


J5J iA 


DAVID  THE  SHEPHEBD-BOY 
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¥1)0  Intlu^triou^  Boy$. 

These  boys  seem  to  be  having  a  lazy 
time ;  but  they  have  earned  their  rest,  for  they 
worked  hard  all  the  morning.  The  older 
ones  chopped  wood  in  the  forest ;  those  who 
were  not  strong  enough  for  that  dug  in  the 
garden  ;  and  even  little  Willie  found  some¬ 
thing  to  do,  for  he  picked  up  chips  for  his 
mother.  When  their  work  is  over,  they  like 
to  meet  and  have  a  good  time  together;  and 
they  enjoy  it  a  great  deal  more  than  if  they 
had  nothing  else  to  do.  The  Jenkins  boys 
do  nothing  but  loaf;  yet  they  are  always  dis¬ 
contented  and  unhappy :  they  would  grow 
up  to  be  better  men,  and  would  be  happier 
as  boys,  if  they  had  some  regular  work,  and 
would  be  interested  in  doing  it  well.  God 
has  given  each  of  us  something  to  do  in  his 
world ;  and  we  cannot  be  happy  unless  we 
find  our  work,  and  do  it  as  well  as  we  can. 


THE  INDUSTRIOUS  BOYS 
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>l<l]e  Ivs'C[llilT|cLUX. 

How  should  you  like  to  live  in  a  country 
so  cold  that  you  had  to  go  about  muffled  in 
this  fashion  ?  I  think  we  should  find  it  very- 
disagreeable  ;  but  these  people  enjoy  the 
climate  that  they  have  been  accustomed  to 
all  their  lives,  and  would  not  be  willing  to 
change  with  us.  They  live  in  miserable, 
smoky  huts  with  low  doors,  which  one  has  to 
crawl  through  ;  but  they  would  not  take  one 
of  our  houses  in  exchange.  The  Esquimaux 
have  been  greatly  helped  by  Moravian  mis¬ 
sionaries,  who  taught  them  how  to  live  more 
comfortably,  and  brought  them  the  greatest 
possible  gift,  —  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  These  devoted  men  suffered 
greatly  from  the  harsh  climate  and  the  want 
of  any  comforts,  and  some  of  them  died  in 
the  first  settlement;  but  the  survivors  felt 
more  than  rewarded  for  all  their  trials  when 
they  saw  the  poor  heathen  beginning  to  love 
Christ,  and  trying  to  obey  him. 


THE  ESQUIMAUX 
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¥l(e  little  'Jjcggai(-G(irl. 

Poor  little  beggar-girl !  she  has  looked  in 
upon  a  merry  scene,  —  Maggie’s  birthday 
party,  and  grandpa  playing  with  the  children 
as  though  he  were  himself  a  child. 

No  one  noticed  her,  until  Frank,  coming 
in  with  a  mug  of  water,  saw  her  standing 
by  the  door,  and  called  to  the  others  to 
look. 

“  Please  give  me  something  to  eat,”  said 
the  beggar-girl.  “  Pm  very  hungry  !  ”  Then 
Maggie  whispered  to  grandpa,  and  grandpa 
nodded  and  smiled ;  and  Maggie  ran  and 
brought  a  big  slice  of  her  birthday  cake 
with  frosting  on  it,  and  put  it  in  one  of  the 
little  beggar-girl’s  hands ;  while  grandpa 
slipped  into  the  other  a  bright  silver  dime. 
So  she  went  away  smiling  and  happy ;  and 
grandpa  and  the  children  went  on  with  their 
games  more  merrily  than  ever. 


THE  LITTLE  BEGGAR-GIRL 
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SHap  tl|  e  C  ol  ported. 

Allan  Whitney  is  a  colporter.  He 
travels  on  horseback  among  the  mountains 
and  in  the  valleys  of  the  West,  where  there 
are  no  churches  or  Sunday  schools,  carrying 
with  him  Bibles  and  good  books.  He  stops 
at  every  house,  however  humble,  and  visits 
the  people.  He  reads  the  Bible  to  them, 
prays  with  them,  sings  sweet  hymns,  and 
talks  with  them  of  the  Lord  Jesus  and  their 
need  of  him  to  save  their  souls  from  eternal 
death.  Allan  is  very  much  in  earnest,  and 
he  is  happy  in  this  work.  Sometimes  three 
or  four  families  meet  together  in  one  of  the 
log-houses,  and  he  preaches  to  them  ;  some¬ 
times  he  holds  prayer-meetings  in  the 
schoolhouses ;  but  always ,  wherever  there  is 
an  opportunity,  he  speaks  a  word  for  his 
Master,  and  gives  to  all  whom  he  meets 
Christ’s  invitation,  “  Come  unto  me,  all  ye 
that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest.” 


ALLAN  THE  COLPOETER 
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Oi|  tl\e  $e3a-$l\ore. 

Elsie’s  husband  is  a  sailor;  and  the  vessel 
in  which  he  sailed  is  expected  daily.  So 
every  morning,  when  she  has  tidied  up  her 
little  cottage,  Elsie  takes  her  baby  and 
comes  down  to  the  shore  to  watch  for  the 
white  sails  of  “  The  Sea-Gull.”  The  old 
sailor  in  the  picture  watches  too ;  for  he  has 
a  son  on  board,  who  is  making  his  first 
voyage.  But  old  Nat  feels  very  anxious,  as 
one  day  after  another  slips  by,  bringing  no 
tidings ;  and  he  tells  Elsie  that  he  mistrusts 
some  evil  has  happened.  Elsie  smiles,  and 
looks  up  into  the  blue  sky,  and  then  across 
the  blue  waters,  and  answers,  “  The  Lord 
holds  our  dear  ones  in  the  hollow  of  his 
hand.  He  will  bring  them  safely  home  !  ” 
Old  Nat  shakes  his  head;  for  he  does  not 
trust  in  the  Lord.  After  a  week’s  watching, 
“  The  Sea-Gull  ”  comes  safely  into  port ;  and 
Elsie  is  happy. 


ON  THE  SEA-SHOEE 
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S  $efn|o:q  ir\  k  $oiig. 

It  was  a  gay  company.  Wealth  and 
beauty  crowded  the  saloon,  bidden  by  the 
rich  banker  to  celebrate  the  birthday  of  his 
son.  But  Eugene  mingled  not  in  the  merry 
throng.  Disease  had  laid  its  finger  on  his 
brow,  and  marked  him  for  its  own ;  and  he 
reclined  upon  the  lounge,  watching  the  en¬ 
joyment  of  his  guests.  At  length  they 
begged  him  to  sing.  His  harp  was  brought; 
and  they  waited,  smiling,  for  one  of  his  merry 
songs.  But,  as  his  fingers  swept  the  strings, 
he  said,  “  I  expect  soon  to  die  ;  let  me  sing 
to  you  something  that  helps  me  to  look 
upon  death  with  joy.”  No  one  spoke,  and 
in  a  sweet  voice  he  sang,  — 

“  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee.” 

When  he  finished,  his  young  friends  were 
all  in  tears.  Eugene  had  preached  them  a 
sermon  that  they  would  never  forget. 


A  SERMON  IN  A  SONG 


iio  The  New  Picture  Reading-Book. 


This  boy  is  dreaming  about  the  angels, 
and  he  thinks  they  would  be  delightful  com¬ 
panions.  I  hope  he  is  so  thoroughly  good, 
that  he  would  enjoy  their  society  just  as 
much  when  awake. 

I  read  lately  a  story  of  a  good  man,  who 
longed  for  an  angel  as  his  friend,  till  one 
came  to  make  him  a  visit.  The  man  en¬ 
joyed  talking  with  him  at  home  ;  but  he 
found  that  he  had  an  awkward  habit  of 
speaking  the  exact  truth  in  society,  and  that 
his  business  could  not  be  carried  on  quite  so 
well  in  his  company  as  when  he  was  absent ; 
and,  on  the  whole,  he  was  not  very  sorry  that 
the  angel  made  only  a  short  visit,  and  soon 
went  back  to  heaven.  The  angel  was  as 
good  as  he  could  be ;  but  the  man  was  not 
quite  good  enough  to  enjoy  his  society :  he 
found  that  he  was  not  so  nearly  ready  for 
heaven  as  he  had  thought  himself. 


ANGEL  VISITS 
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Ir\  tli  e  G^veyktcL 

This  good  man  is  copying  the  inscription 
on  a  gravestone.  He  has  seen  his  dearest 
friends  laid  in  the  grave,  and  now  he  is 
almost  alone  in  the  world ;  but  he  does  not 
feel  lonely. 

That  is  our  habit  of  speaking;  but  surely 
no  one  is  alone  in  this  world  when  the 
Creator  and  Preserver  of  it  all  is  his  friend. 
Mr.  Langdon  likes  to  go  in  the  graveyards 
where  the  bodies  of  his  friends  remain,  and 
there  to  think  of  the  rest  and  peace  that 
their  souls  enjoy  with  Christ  our  Lord.  He 
feels  sure  that  he  shall  meet  his  father  and 
mother,  his  brothers  and  sisters,  in  the  bright 
heaven  above ;  for  they  all  died  in  faith,  and 
the  same  home  received  them  that  will  by 
and  by  receive  him  to  the  everlasting  rest 
and  peace. 

Are  you  sure  of  that  Friend  and  that 
home  ?  What  is  there  here  so  good  ? 


IN  THE  GRAVEYARD 
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‘Pidriid. 

I  do  not  know  any  kind  of  a  party  which 
one  can  enjoy  so  much  as  a  picnic.  It  is 
delightful,  when  the  woods  are  within  reach, 
to  go  to  sweet,  shady  nooks,  full  of  flowers, 
and  spend  the  long,  warm  days  in  the  cool, 
fragrant  air.  Dinner  always  tastes  better 
than  it  does  at  any  other  time. 

However,  if  there  are  selfish  boys  and 
girls  at  a  picnic-party,  they  never  have  a 
good  time ;  and  they  are  very  apt  to  interfere 
with  other  people’s  enjoyment.  They  want 
the  best  places  to  sit  in,  the  best  things  to 
eat ;  and  they  are  vexed  if  they  do  not  find 
the  prettiest  flowers :  so  they  are  usually  un¬ 
comfortable,  all  through  their  own  fault. 
The  fact  is,  selfish  people  are  uncomfortable 
anywhere.  The  pleasantest  place  in  the 
world  will  not  make  people  happy  who 
bring  unhappiness  with  them. 


THE  PICNIC 


1 1 6  The  New  Picture  Reading-Book . 


I  do  not  know  any  animal  that  looks 
quite  so  contented  as  a  cow  lying  down  in 
the  shade,  chewing  her  cud  :  even  a  cat  in 
the  sun  is  not  quite  so  serene.  I  hope  the 
people  who  live  here  among  these  broad, 
sunny  hill-slopes  feel  as  contented  as  the 
cows  look.  Every  thing  around  seems  quiet 
and  lovely ;  but  nothing  can  make  them 
really  content  with  life  in  the  pleasantest 
place  in  the  world,  unless  they  love  God  and 
love  to  do  his  will.  If  we  shut  our  eyes  to 
the  blessings  we  have,  and  insist  on  looking 
all  the  time  at  those  we  want,  we  shall  be 
unhappy  wherever  we  are. 

One  of  the  greatest  blessings  we  can  have 
is  a  contented  spirit ;  and  our  Father  will 
gladly  give  it  to  us  if  we  ask  him  for  it,  and 
turn  our  thoughts  towards  his  kindness  as 
we  see  it  in  the  pleasant  things  of  our  lives. 


CONTENTMENT 
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f)o  f{igl\t. 

It  was  a  beautiful  June  day  when  Bella 
came  for  her  friend  Alice  to  ride  with  her. 
Alice  wanted  to  go  very  much,  and  she 
stroked  the  ponies’  head,  and  chatted  with 
Bella,  and  looked  at  the  fresh,  bright  land¬ 
scape,  till  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  could 
not  stay  in  the  house.  But  she  knew  that 
her  patient  mother  was  sitting  just  inside 
the  door,  hard  at  work  ;  and  that  the  work 
must  be  done.  If  Alice  went  out  to  enjoy 
the  ride  over  the  bright  country,  the  poor, 
tired  woman  must  sit  and  sew  all  the  day 
long.  That  was  not  right. 

The  good  girl  said  good-by  to  her  friend, 
rather  regretfully  we  must  own,  as  any  of  us 
would  have  done  on  that  beautiful  day:  then 
she  ran  into  the  house  and  caught  up  her 
work,  and  began  to  talk  cheerfully  to  her 
mother.  Both  worked  busily ;  and  it  was  not 
long  before  the  work  was  done. 


DO  RIGHT 
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Frank  Devine  thought  himself  badly 
abused  at  home,  because  his  father  did  not 


allow  him  to  wander  about  at  night  with  all 


the  bad  boys  of  the  village ;  and  he  ran  away 
from  home  partly  to  have  his  liberty,  as  he 
called  it,  and  partly  to  punish  his  father. 
He  was  gone  about  a  month.  The  great 
world  did  not  treat  him  very  tenderly,  after 
his  money  was  gone ;  and  he  found  the  best 
thing  he  could  do  was  to  go  home  and  be  a 
good  boy,  if  his  father  would  take  him  back. 
He  trudged  wearily  towards  the  house,  sink¬ 
ing  in  the  snow  at  every  step,  and  thinking 
what  a  fool  he  had  been  to  leave  his  good 
home,  where  they  might  not  want  to  see 
him  again,  when  he  spied  a  bright  light  in 
the  window  of  his  old  room.  It  was  the 
signal  for  him  to  return ;  and  he  was  glad  to 
obey. 


\ 


COMING  HOME 
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¥l\e  ]\[oui)taii\tsr. 

Mr.  Jameson  and  his  son  are  taking  a  trip 
through  Ireland  ;  and  they  are  delighted  with 
the  fine  scenery.  It  makes  them  feel  sad  to 
see  in  what  poor,  miserable  huts  the  laborers 
live;  and  they  wish  they  could  help  them: 
but  they  are  glad  to  turn  their  attention 
from  the  wrong  and  suffering  of  man  to  the 
glory  of  the  Creator,  as  they  can  see  it  in 
his  works.  Mr.  Jameson  has  been  calling 
his  son’s  attention  to  the  distant  mountains, 
and  the  play  of  light  and  shade  on  the  hill¬ 
sides  as  the  clouds  move  over  them ;  and 
they  feel  that  their  common  troubles  look 
very  differently  to  them,  somehow,  in  the  face 
of  the  mountains.  Nothing  seems  of  much 
importance  that  is  not  important  in  the  eyes 
of  God,  when  we  look  at  the  strand  things 

o  o 

he  has  made.  The  drivers  do  not  care  for 
this,  because  they  do  not  think  about  God  at 
all. 


THE  MOUNTAINS 
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¥l\e  I<k^y  Soy. 

Here  are  the  men  all  ready  for  the  hay- 
field  in  the  beautiful,  bright  summer  morn¬ 
ing.  Everybody  wants  to  go  but  Dick ;  and 
he  feels  lazy,  and  would  rather  stay  at  home. 
I  am  sorry  to  say  that  Dick  is  apt  to  shirk 
when  the  hard  work  comes.  If  he  does  not 
go  out  with  the  rest,  he  will  lounge  about 
the  barns  all  day,  feeling  unhappy  and  dis¬ 
contented  ;  and  to-morrow  morning  he  will 
feel  quite  as  sick  as  he  does  to-day.  The 
others  will  work  hard  in  the  clear  air  and 
bright  sun,  sleep  soundly  at  night,  and  be  all 
ready  to  work  again  the  next  day.  If  you 
have  not  learned  yet  that  it  does  not  make 
any  one  happy  to  shirk  his  share  in  the 
worlds  work,  you  will  find  it  out  before 
long.  You  might  better  take  it  on  trust,  and 
not  try. 


THE  LAZY  BOY 
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1'1|C  Hkppy  Family. 

This  little  family  had  just  been  praying 
for  father;  asking  God  to  care  for  him,  to 
preserve  his  life  and  health,  and  to  bring  him 
safely  back  to  them.  They  had  stepped  out 
into  the  open  porch,  and  Mrs.  Seanlar  had 
asked  John  to  run  to  the  post-office;  for  she 
thought  it  was  time  for  a  letter,  when  her 
husband  appeared  in  the  doorway.  He  had 
been  sick,  and  had  received  a  furlough  just 
in  time  to  start  on  an  express-train,  and  get 
as  far  north  that  day  as  he  could :  the  cooler 
air  had  revived  him  very  much,  and  he 
thought  he  should  soon  be  able  to  go  back 
to  fight  for  his  country.  You  can  imagine 
how  glad  they  all  were  to  see  him,  and  how 
glad  he  was  to  find  them  all  so  well. 
They  gave  thanks  to  God  together  that 
night  for  the  mercy  that  had  brought  them 
together  again. 


THE  HAPPY  FAMILY 
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Om‘  di‘o$$e$. 

Here  is  a  picture  of  Christ  showing  a 
young  man  the  cross  that  he  is  to  carry. 
He  shows  us  our  crosses,  too,  every  day.  I 
know  you  have  not  seen  him,  or  the  cross,  or 
the  thorns ;  and  I  have  not :  yet  what  I  said 
is  true.  We  cannot  see  him  while  we  live 
here :  but  he  is  with  us  always ;  and,  if  we 
attend  to  his  teachings,  we  shall  know  what 
he  wants  us  to  do.  Very  often  he  wants  us 
to  do  things  that  we  do  not  like  :  then  they 
are  as  the  cross  and  thorns  to  us.  Some¬ 
times  it  may  be  very  hard  to  us  at  first  to  do 
his  will ;  but  we  shall  see  in  the  end  that  it  is 
good,  because  it  is  his  wise,  loving  will  for 
us.  He  has  a  crown  for  us  too,  when  we 
have  finished  our  work ;  but  we  cannot  see 
that  till  we  see  him. 


OUR  CROSSES 


130  The  New  Picture  Reading-Book. 


Tl]e  Liiitliful  Soy. 

Little  Arthur  Mellen  has  been  sent  on 
an  errand  in  the  snow-storm.  He  ran  along 
with  a  hearty  good-will  to  do  just  as  his 
mother  wanted  him  to,  and  was  careful  to 
remember  his  message  exactly  as  she  gave 
it.  When  he  reached  the  house,  he  was 
warm  with  running  so  fast ;  and  he  looked 
very  bright  with  the  snow  settling  on  his 
curls.  The  girls  wanted  him  to  come  in  and 
rest ;  but  he  knew  his  mother  would  ex¬ 
pect  him  home :  so  he  gave  her  message 
in  her  own  words,  and  ran  back  again 
through  the  storm. 

* 

When  he  came  into  the  parlor,  his  mother 
kissed  him,  and  called  him  her  faithful  little 
errand-boy;  and  Arthur  felt  very  happy. 


THE  FAITHFUL  BOY, 
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Old  Cfyloe. 

Old  Chloe  has  been  sick  for  a  long  time ; 
and  now  she  is  hardly  able  to  move  about, 
and  cannot  earn  money  by  washing,  as  she 
did  before  her  long  illness.  When  she  was 
well,  she  was  very  industrious,  and  earned 
enough  to  keep  her  very  comfortably  in  her 
little  cottage.  She  was  so  good  and  faithful, 
and  made  so  many  friends  at  that  time,  that 
now  she  has  a  great  deal  of  help  :  she  says 
the  Lord  is  very  good  to  her,  and  always 
sends  the  things  she  wants  most.  Harry 
Jennings  has  come  with  a  basket  of  nice 
things  from  his  mother ;  and  poor  Chloe, 
who  did  not  know  what  she  should  have  for 
dinner,  is  very  glad.  She  thanks  Harry  for 
bringing  the  basket,  and  his  mother  for  send¬ 
ing  it ;  but,  most  of  all,  she  thanks  the  good 
Lord,  who  put  it  in  their  hearts  to  show  so 
much  kindness  to  her. 


OLD  CHLOE 
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This  old  gentleman  is  stopping  to  buy- 
apples  of  the  poor  woman,  because  she  looks- 
so  forlorn.  He  does  not  care  for  the  apples  ; 
but  he  pities  the  poor  soul,  sitting  there  all 
alone,  and  he  wants  to  help  her  a  little.  So 
he  buys  some  fruit,  and  takes  occasion  to  say 
a  few  kind  words,  which  cheer  the  old  woman 
very  much.  She  had  been  very  sad  as  she 
sat  there  in  her  usual  place,  and  saw  so  many 
people  go  by,  and  no  one  of  them  all  cared 
for  her.  It  seemed  hard  to  her  that  every¬ 
body  else  had  friends,  while  she  had  none ; 
and  she  forgot  for  the  moment  that  she  had 
two  friends  at  home.  The  old  gentleman’s 
kindness  reminded  her  of  the  Lord  who 
cares  for  us  all ;  and  she  remembered  the 
friends  he  had  given  her.  It  was  not  much 
for  Mr.  Harding  to  do ;  but  it  made  her 
happy  for  the  day. 


KINDNESS 
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¥l\e  Old  f(ed  Sou^e. 

We  all  like  to  look  at  these  comfortable 
old  farmhouses,  with  the  great  barns  and  the 
old-fashioned  well-sweeps.  It  is  natural  to 
think  that  the  people  in  them  take  comfort 
in  living,  and  to  hope  that  they  are  generous 
and  hospitable  with  their  abundance  of  good 
things.  People  who  have  a  pleasant  home 
can  do  a  great  deal  of  good  to  others  with  it. 

Many  a  poor  boy  and  girl,  who  were  going 
to  destruction  in  the  midst  of  all  manner 
of  evil,  have  been  saved  from  sin,  and  won  to 
a  good,  right  life  by  being  taken  out  of  the 
streets  into  the  quiet  life  of  a  farmhouse, 
and  having  healthy,  regular  work  and  kind 
treatment  there. 

God’s  blessing  comes  to  the  house  which 
is  used  in  his  service  ;  and  its  inmates  feel 
happier  than  if  they  lived  selfish  lives,  and 
did  no  good  to  others. 


THE  OLD  RED  HOUSE 
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Joe  was  a  wide-awake  errand-boy,  and 
Neddy  was  his  donkey;  and  they  were  very 
good  friends  indeed.  When  they  stood 
waiting  for  errands,  Joe  patted  Neddy,  and 
talked  to  him ;  and  the  donkey  looked  about, 
as  if  he  understood  every  word  that  Joe  said, 
and  laid  his  head  on  his  shoulder,  as  if  he 
wanted  to  answer.  The  other  boys  laughed 
at  Joe  for  having  a  donkey  for  a  friend,  and 
thought  him  girlish,  because  he  did  not  kick 
and  abuse  the  poor  animal  as  they  did  theirs. 
But  Joe  answered  them  good-naturedly,  and 
went  on  in  his  own  way. 

One  day  Bill  Coxs  donkey  would  not 
start,  and  Bill  beat  him  as  usual.  The 
donkey  was  tired  of  being  beaten ;  and  he 
kicked  Bill  so  badly  that  the  blow  almost 
broke  his  leg.  When  the  boys  saw  how 
severely  he  was  hurt,  they  thought  Joe  was 
wiser  to  make  a  friend  of  his  good  donkey. 


JOE  AND  NEDDY 
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¥l\e  I(ittle  Collide. 

Of  what  use  can  this  poor  little  child  be 
to  these  tall  soldiers  ?  One  of  them  could 
crush  him  in  one  hand.  It  is  true  they  are 
strong  men,  and  he  is  only  a  small  boy,  and 
they  know  a  great  many  things  that  he  never 
heard  of;  but  they  do  not  know  the  way  over 
the  hills  to  the  next  town,  and  he  does :  so 
they  need  him  now.  Think  how  sorry  they 
would  all  be,  if  he  should  lose  the  way,  and 
they  should  not  come  to  the  town  after  all. 
See  how  careful  children  should  be  to  know 
thoroughly  whatever  they  know.  Some  time 
a  poor,  weary  soul,  that  has  lost  its  way,  and 
wandered  about  in  the  world  for  a  long  time, 
may  come  and  ask  you  how  to  go  to  the 
home  in  heaven.  My  dear  children,  be  very 
sure  that  you  know  the  way  yourselves.  You 
may  be  able  to  save  another  soul. 


THE  LITTLE  GUIDE 
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¥l| e  little  $ui\<Eiy  $dl\ool. 

Here  is  a  Sunday  school  under  a  tree ; 
and,  as  it  is  a  warm  summer's  day,  the  chil¬ 
dren  find  it  a  much  pleasanter  place  than  a 
schoolroom  would  be.  The  teacher  is  Kitty 
Burt.  She  is  a  poor  girl  like  themselves  ; 
but  they  love  her  very  much,  and  listen  to 
every  word  she  speaks.  Kitty  gave  her 
heart  to  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  was  so  happy, 
that  she  wanted  to  do  something  to  bring 
her  young  companions  to  him.  She  knew 
five  or  six  girls  of  her  own  age,  who  never 
attended  church  or  Sunday  school  ;  and  she 
went  and  asked  them  if  they  would  come  to 
a  little  Sunday  school  under  the  tree  in  the 
schoolhouse  yard.  Here  they  have  met 
every  pleasant  Sunday  for  several  weeks  ;  and 
Kitty’s  heart  is  glad,  for  she  feels  that  they 
are  beginning  to  love  the  dear  Saviour  who 
has  done  so  much  for  them. 


THE  LITTLE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 
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Here  are  the  whole  family  at  home,  — 
father  and  mother  and  Mary  and  Julia  and 
Henri ;  but  they  do  not  look  quite  happy. 
I  think  that  papa  must  have  found  some  sad 
news  in  his  paper.  If  he  has,  I  am  glad 
they  are  all  at  home  to  bear  the  trial 
together :  it  will  not  be  so  hard  to  any  one 
of  them  as  if  they  were  separated.  How 
many  boys  and  girls  fail  to  see  what  a  great 
blessing  it  is  to  have  a  kind  father  and 
mother,  and  brothers  and  sisters,  and  a 
good  home !  They  think  they  should  be 
happier  somewhere  else,  and  often  grow 
tired  and  impatient  of  the  things  they  have 
to  do  there ;  but,  when  any  special  trial  comes 
to  them,  they  will  find  that  they  want  to  go 
home :  they  can  bear  it  better  there  than 
anywhere  else.  The  Lord  knew  what  we 
needed  when  he  placed  us  in  homes. 


HOME 
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Sir|ot]|Ct(  JVTe^ei^ef. 

How  many  different  messengers  our  Lord 
sends  to  help  us  in  our  need !  Only  a  few 
pages  back  we  saw  that  he  sent  a  good  man 
to  help  one  who  did  not  know  which  way  to 
turn  ;  and  here  is  a  picture  that  shows  how 
he  sent  aid  to  a  man  who  was  freezing  in 
the  snow,  by  means  of  a  dog.  When  the 
faithful  creature  saw  that  his  master  would 
not  stir,  though  he  licked  his  hands,  and 
barked  as  loud  as  he  could,  he  ran  down  to 
his  home  in  the  valley,  and  whined  round 
his  mistress,  and  pulled  her  clothes,  till  she 
saw  that  he  wanted  her  to  come.  When 
she  found  he  was  leading  her  up  the  moun¬ 
tain,  she  began  to  be  anxious,  and  hurried  as 
fast  as  possible.  She  was  just  in  time  to 
save  her  husband’s  life,  thanks  to  the  good 
dog,  and  more  thanks  to  the  good  God  who 
sent  the  dog. 


ANOTHER  MESSENGER 
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¥  lie  ]VIe^ei\^ef. 

Fred  Hanscome  is  very  unhappy;  and  he 
thinks  God  has  forgotten  him,  because  he 
does  not  show  him  a  way  out  of  his  troubles. 
To  be  sure,  Fred  must  acknowledge  that  he 
has  brought  them  on  himself ;  but  he  wants 
to  do  right  and  be  honest,  and  he  thinks  it 
was  not  his  fault  that  he  got  into  these  diffi¬ 
culties.  As  he  is  hopelessly  thinking  over 
and  over  the  same  things,  God  sends  a 
friend  to  help  him.  Mr.  Rand  is  able  to 
show  him  what  he  ought  to  do ;  and  he  is  so 
heartily  kind,  that  Fred  feels  quite  able  to 
start  afresh  with  his  help  :  but  I  am  sorry  to 
say,  that,  while  Fred  thanked  Mr.  Rand  most 
earnestly,  he  never  thought  of  thanking  the 
kind  Father  who  sent  him,  till  the  good  man 
told  him  that  he  did  not  know  of  his  trouble, 
and  merely  strolled  that  way  by  chance  in 
his  morning- walk. 


THE  LORD'S  MESSENGER 
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¥l\e  Grill. 

Laura  is  going  away  grieved,  and  Fannie 
is  calling  her  back  to  look  at  something  that 
she  thinks  will  please  her.  The  other  girls 
do  not  like  Laura,  and  they  will  not  take  the 
trouble  to  interest  her;  but  dear  little  Fannie 
cannot  bear  to  see  any  one  unhappy.  She 
is  such  a  sunny  girl,  and  so  happy  herself, 
and  so  kind  to  everybody,  that  all  her  school¬ 
mates  love  her  dearly ;  and  sometimes  they 
will  take  pains  to  please  a  new  scholar,  who 
looks  lonely,  just  because  they  know  that 
will  please  Fannie. 

See  how  much  one  little  girl  can  do,  by 
being  unselfish  and  thoughtful  of  others. 
The  others  see  how  much  better  her  way  is 
than  theirs ;  and  they  see  that  she  is  really 
happier  than  they  are.  Her  way  is  Christ’s 
way,  and  that  is  always  best. 


THE  UNSELFISH  GILL, 
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G(oir|g  to  ]\leetii|g. 

These  men  are  going  to  meeting.  They 
cannot  go  out  in  the  daytime  to  a  pleasant 
church,  as  we  do  ;  for,  if  they  were  seen, 
they  would  be  taken  and  put  in  prison. 
They  come  together  secretly  in  the  night  at 
lonely  houses ;  and  they  have  often  been  in¬ 
terrupted  by  soldiers,  and  forced  to  fly  for 
their  lives.  They  do  not  always  go  on 
pleasant  moonlight  nights  :  their  songs  of 
praise  have  been  heard  in  some  wild  storms, 
but  they  are  not  discouraged.  I  wonder 
what  the  old  Convenanters  would  say  to 
people  who  thought  they  could  not  go  to  our 
comfortable  churches  in  a  little  storm.  I 
hope  that  we,  who  have  so  many  blessings, 
are  not  less  grateful  to  God,  or  less  eager  to 
praise  him,  than  these  poor  men,  who  had 
such  a  hard  life.  We  ought  to  think  about 
this. 


GOING  TO  MEETING 
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Sll  fof  tl|C 

“  Isn’t  it  very  hard  work  to  shovel  the 
paths  ?  ”  asked  Charley  Howell  as  he  passed 
Uncle  Tim  on  his  way  to  school.  “  Hard 
enough,”  answered  the  old  man  ;  “  but  there’s 
a  deal  of  hard  work  to  be  done  in  this 
world,  my  lad.”  —  “I  never  had  any  to  do,” 
said  Charley,  —  “  only  hard  lessons  :  I  have 
enough  of  them  !  ”  —  “  That’s  but  the  begin¬ 
ning,”  said  U ncle  Tim,  smiling.  “  One  has  to 
work  with  his  brains,  and  another  with  his 
hands ;  and  it  don’t  make  much  difference 
which  it  is,  if  we’re  in  earnest  about  it.  It’s 
all  for  the  Lord,  you  know.”  Charley  looked 
puzzled.  “You’ll  understand  it  some  time,” 
said  Uncle  Tim;  “and  it  will  make  hard 
work  seem  easy.”  As  Charley  studied  his 
difficult  algebra  lesson,  he  remembered 
Uncle  Tim’s  words,  “  It’s  all  for  the  Lord;” 
and  that  gave  him  courage. 
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ALL  FOR  THE  LORD 
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Poof  Waltef. 

Poor  Walter  is  not  a  bright  boy.  The 
school-children  make  sport  of  him,  because 
he  cannot  remember  even  the  letters  of  the 
alphabet  from  one  day  to  another.  They 
say  that  Walter  doesn’t  know  enough  to  go 
into  the  house  when  it  rains ;  and  they  shout 
after  him,  as  you  see  in  the  picture.  But 
Mr.  King  is  a  good  man,  and  makes  him 
come  under  his  umbrella.  He  finds  that 
Walter  knows  enough  to  love  God,  and  that 
he  tries  to  help  and  comfort  his  widowed 
mother.  This  is  more  than  can  be  said  of 
many  of  the  rude  boys  and  girls  that  make 
sport  of  him.  Poor  Walter  does  the  best  he 
can.  God  is  pleased  with  him  ;  but  He  can¬ 
not  be  pleased  with  them.  Dear  children,  if 
you  would  please  God,  be  pitiful  and  gentle, 
as  Christ  was,  to  the  poor  and  unfortunate. 
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The  early  settlers  of  our  country  had 
many  hard  fights  with  the  Indians,  and  they 
thought  that  the  trouble  was  all  the  fault 
of  the  “  savage  men ;  ”  but  we  see,  from 
historical  accounts,  that  the  red  men  were 
not  always  well  treated  by  the  new-comers. 
Some  of  them  were  true  and  constant  in 
their  friendship  to  our  forefathers,  and  sent 
information  when  other  tribes  planned  a 
treacherous  attack.  Here  is  one  talking  in 
a  friendly  way  with  two  of  the  settlers.  I 
am  glad  to  think  that  all  the  intercourse 
between  the  early  New-Englanders  and  the 
Indians  was  not  in  the  way  of  fighting. 
There  were  missionaries  who  devoted  their 
lives  to  teaching  them.  Eliot  translated  the 
Bible  into  their  language;  and  many  Indians 
heard  the  word,  and  loved  our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ. 


THE  INDIANS 
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Little  to  Do. 

Here  are  two  little  boys  eating  macaroni: 
they  seem  really  happy,  now  that  they  have 
enough  to  eat ;  and  probably  it  does  not 
take  much  more  than  that  to  make  them 
happy.  I  know  a  good  many  little  boys  and 
girls,  who  think  that  they  should  be  happy  if 
they  had  nothing  to  do,  and  could  be  warm 
enough,  and  have  all  they  wanted  to  eat,  as 
these  little  Italians  have.  I  dare  say  they 
would  find  it  very  pleasant  at  first,  having  no 
lessons  to  learn,  and  no  errands  to  do,  and 
no  school  to  go  to  ;  but  I  think  they  would 
miss  the  good  care  they  have  from  papa  and 
mamma,  and  I  know  they  would  not  grow 
up  to  be  so  good  men  and  women  if  they 
should  have  their  own  way  now.  I  hope 
you  do  not  any  of  you  want  to  be  less  use¬ 
ful  in  the  world  than  you  might  be,  for  the 
sake  of  having  more  play  now. 


LITTLE  TO  DO 
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j^Iotive. 

Here  is  a  picture  of  two  noblemen  riding 
towards  a  city ;  and  we  do  not  know  whether 
they  mean  to  do  good  or  ill  to  the  people 
that  live  there.  They  would,  perhaps,  come 
riding  in  just  the  same  way  whether  they 
were  cruel  oppressors  or  kind  helpers  of  the 
inhabitants. 

I  want  you  to  think  of  the  difference  in 
the  motives  of  our  acts.  It  doesn’t  answer 
the  purpose  to  say,  that  “  George  McDonald 
did  the  same  thing  yesterday,  and  nobody 
thought  of  blaming  him  :  ”  that’s  no  sort  of 
excuse  for  you,  if  you  have  been  doing 
wrong.  It  may  be  just  right  for  you  to  go 
down  the  street  one  day,  when  father  sent 
you  to  do  an  errand ;  but  that  does  not  make 
it  right  for  you  to  go  the  next  day  when  your 
mother  asked  you  to  stay  at  home.  It  is  the 
motive  that  makes  the  action  right  or  wrong. 


MOTIVE 
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Dan  feels  cross  with  everybody,  and 
thinks  nobody  cares  for  him,  because  his 
father  is  a  drunkard,  and  he  has  to  wear  such 
ragged  clothes.  He  ran  away  from  home, 
and  threw  himself  down  under  the  trees 
behind  the  fence,  where  he  thought  nobody 
would  see  him.  He  lay  there  crying  a  long 
time ;  and  he  thought  that  God  was  very 
cruel  to  him,  for  he  had  never  mven  him  a 
chance  to  be  any  thing  but  poor,  ragged 
Dan.  The  poor  boy  hated  everybody  just 
then  ;  and,  when  Alice  Dole  came  up  and 
spoke  to  him,  he  wished  she  would  go  away. 
Mr.  Dole  had  sent  Alice  to  ask  Dan  to  come 
and  live  with  him,  and  work  on  the  farm. 
So  God  had  been  caring  for  the  unhappy 
boy,  and  providing  a  pleasant  home  for  him, 
while  he  felt  so  wicked ;  and  Dan  was 
ashamed  of  his  ugly  spirit  when  he 
how  kindly  Mr.  Dole  felt  towards  him. 


saw 
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$ufe  of  G[od. 

George  had  no  idea  of  going  to  church 
when  he  left  home  that  pleasant  Sunday 
morning ;  but,  as  he  passed  the  little  chapel, 
he  paused  to  hear  the  people  sing.  The 
singing  was  not  very  good  ;  but  there  was  a 
sure,  glad  sound  in  the  voices  as  they  sang, — 

“  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer’s  ear  !  ” 

That  made  George  want  to  hear  more,  and  he 
sat  down  on  a  stone  under  the  window.  After 
an  earnest  prayer,  the  minister  preached 
about  Jesus  Christ  coming  into  this  world  to 
save  sinners ;  and  they  sang  another  hymn  : 
and  George  felt  that  he  would  give  any  thing 
he  had  in  the  world  to  be  so  sure  of  God  as 
those  people  were.  He  went  to  the  little 
chapel  again  and  again,  and  then  to  God  in 
prayer,  till  he  found  rest. 


SUHE  OF  GOD. 
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%piy. 

What  a  bright,  intelligent  face  this  little 
colored  girl  has!  She  feels  quite  important 
and  happy,  because  the  teacher  is  going  to 
call  on  her  mother,  and  has  asked  Rosy  to 
show  her  the  way.  Rosy  thinks  her  teacher 
is  the  loveliest  lady  in  the  world,  and  is  de¬ 
lighted  to  run  along  before  her,  turning 
once  in  a  while  to  look  up  in  her  face  and 
smile.  Rosy’s  father  and  mother  were  once 
slaves ;  but  now  they  are  free,  and  have  their 
children  all  with  them  in  a  neat  little  cottage. 
Rosy  has  learned  to  read  quite  well ;  and  in 
the  evening  she  sits  by  the  kitchen-table  and 
teaches  her  parents.  By  and  by  she  hopes 
that  they  will  go  with  her  to  the  Sunday 
school,  and  to  church,  and  learn  more  about 
Jesus  and  his  love  for  poor  sinners. 


ROSY, 
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There  are  a  .great  many  houses  where  the 
picture  of  a  brave  soldier  hangs  in  the  best 
light ;  and  there  are  a  great  many  little  boys 
who  wish  they  could  have  been  men  at  the 
time  of  our  late  war,  that  they  might  have 
fought  for  the  country,  as  well  as  their 
fathers  and  uncles.  No  doubt  they  would 
have  been  brave  soldiers  if  they  had  had  the 
chance  ;  but  they  must  not  feel  that  there  is 
no  opportunity  for  them  to  be  brave  because 
they  are  not  to  fight.  It  is  brave  to  dare  to 
do  right  when  the  others  laugh ;  to  take  the 
part  of  the  new  scholar  whom  the  rest  tease ; 
to  do  right  because  it  is  right,  when  it  is  not 
popular.  We  all  respect  our  soldiers,  and 
feel  proud  of  them ;  and  we  all  respect  a  boy 
or  girl  who  shows  the  same  good  qualities 
that  made  us  glad  that  our  country  had  such 
noble  men  to  defend  her. 


BRAVERY, 
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jsfew  Soot^. 

Neither  Joe  nor  Dick  had  any  boots ;  and 
they  knew  their  mother  could  not  buy  any 
for  them.  Joe  thought  he  knew  a  chance  to 
steal  some  without  being  found  out,  and  he 
wanted  Dick  to  go  with  him  :  but  Dick  said 
he  would  go  without  boots  to  the  day  of 
his  death,  if  he  couldn’t  get  them  without 
stealing ;  he  meant  to  catch  fish,  and  sell 
them,  till  he  had  money  enough  to  buy  boots. 
Joe  stole  the  pair  he  wanted  ;  but  he  was 
mistaken  in  thinking  he  would  not  be  found 
out.  He  was  taken  and  sent  to  jail.  Dick 
had  a  good  time  catching  his  fish ;  and, 
though  he  didn’t  much  like  selling  them,  he 
looked  so  bright  and  pleasant  that  everybody 
liked  to  buy  of  him;  and,  before  the  summer 
was  over,  he  had  money  enough  to  get  boots 
for  his  mother  and  himself.  They  would 
have  felt  very  happy,  had  it  not  been  for 
poor  Joe. 


NEW  BOOTS 
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¥l^e  L/iizy  Cxitl. 

I  am  sorry  to  say  that  Isabel  is  a  lazy  girl : 
she  does  not  like  to  study,  and  she  is  very 
apt  to  put  off  learning  her  lesson  till  the  last 
moment.  Now  it  is  time  for  her  to  go  to 
school ;  and  here  she  sits  making  a  wreath, 
and  has  not  once  looked  at  her  spelling-les¬ 
son,  though  she  almost  always  fails  on  it 
If  she  had  studied  earlier  in  the  day,  she 
could  have  enjoyed  making  her  wreath  with 
a  good  conscience,  and  her  mother  would 
have  enjoyed  seeing  it:  as  it  is,  nobody  takes 
any  pleasure  in  it.  Mollie  is  all  ready  to  go 
to  school,  for  she  has  learned  all  her  lessons, 
and  she  knows  the  teacher  will  be  glad  to 
see  her ;  while  Isabel  wishes  she  could  stay 
at  home,  and  is  tempted  to  tell  her  mother 
that  she  feels  sick,  and  cannot  go.  See  how 
one  wrong  thing  is  apt  to  lead  to  another. 


THE  LAZY  GIRL 
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¥l)e  Biicd-$ellef. 

Here  is  a  Hindostanee  bird-seller  with  his 
birds.  He  cannot  make  much  money  by 
selling  them  ;  but  he  does  not  need  much  to 
live.  You  see  that  his  clothes  cost  very 
little,  and  he  thinks  himself  well  fed  if  he 
can  get  enough  cheap  rice  to  keep  him  from 
being  hungry.  He  lives  in  such  a  warm 
climate  that  he  does  not  need  heavy  wrap¬ 
pings  and  abundant  food  as  you  do  ;  but  he 
has  a  hard  life  for  all  that.  After  he  has 
snared  his  birds,  he  goes  about  all  day  trying 
to  sell  them ;  and,  as  there  are  many  of  these 
boys,  he  may  not  be  able  to  dispose  of  a 
single  bird.  If  he  earns  no  money,  he  can 
buy  no  rice;  and  he  does  not  like  going 
hungry  any  better  than  you  would:  but  there 
is  no  one  to  care  for  him.  The  missionaries 
try  to  teach  these  boys  about  the  true  God, 
who  cares  for  all  his  creatures. 
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Here  is  Susie  begging  a  flower  for  her 
sick  mother.  She  does  not  have  any  flowers 
at  home,  and  she  knows  her  mother  is  very 
fond  of  them  ;  so  she  ventures  to  ask  Mrs. 
Eaton  to  give  her  “just  one  rose  to  take  to 
mamma.”  Mrs.  Eaton  is  so  fond  of  flowers 
herself,  that  she  is  glad  to  share  her  enjoy¬ 
ment  in  them,  and  she  will  give  Susie  a 
beautiful  bouquet  of  fragrant  ones  to  take 
home.  The  little  girl  made  an  attempt  once 
to  have  a  garden;  but  her  mother  was  not  well 
enough  to  do  any  thing  in  it,  and  Susie  did 
not  understand  much  about  cultivating 
flowers,  and  her  slips  died  for  want  of  water ; 
and,  when  the  small  things  began  to  come 
up,  she  thought  they  were  weeds,  and  care¬ 
fully  threw  most  of  them  away.  If  Mrs. 
Eaton  would  give  her  some  seeds,  and  tell 
her  how  they  should  be  treated,  Susie  might 
have  a  very  pretty  garden. 


HELPING 
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lie  lvii}cl  to  tl\e  >5ticariget. 

These  two  old  people  have  come  from  a 
foreign  country.  They  know  but  a  few 
words  of  our  language  ;  and  it  is  very  difficult 
for  them  to  make  themselves  understood. 
The  tea-and-coffee  merchant  seems  to  be 
making  merry  at  their  expense  ;  but,  if  he  is 
an  honest  man,  he  will  give  them  good 
weight  and  measure,  and  in  no  way  take 
advantage  of  their  ignorance.  God  com¬ 
manded  the  children  of  Israel,  many  times, 
to  be  kind  to  the  stranger,  to  love  him  as  a 
brother,  and  in  no  wise  to  trouble  or  vex 
him,  and  it  is  a  command  that  we  also 
should  remember  and  obey.  The  Bible  tells 
us,  too,  to  love  our  neighbor  as  ourself;  and 
all  whom  we  can  help  are  our  neighbors, 
even  if  they  do  not  speak  our  language ;  for 
God  is  the  Father  of  all  men.  I  hope  the 
two  old  people  in  the  picture  will  find 
friends,  and  learn  to  love  our  dear  country 
as  they  love  their  own  distant  fatherland. 


BE  KIND  TO  THE  STRANGER 
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¥l)e  X)nn\ker|  ]Vtki\. 

O  children  !  what  a  sad  sight  is  here !  A 
poor,  wretched  man,  who  has  forgotten  that 
he  was  made  in  the  image  of  God,  and  that 
the  Lord  Jesus  died  to  redeem  him;  who 
has  forgotten  wife  and  children  and  home. 
There  he  lies  wallowing  in  the  snow,  his  hat 
off,  and  his  hair  blown  over  his  haggard 
face. 

Is  it  possible  that  boys  can  be  found  so 
unkind,  so  unfeeling,  as  to  make  sport  of  a 
poor  creature  like  this  ?  How  can  they  find 
it  in  their  heart  to  pelt  him  with  snow-balls, 
and  laugh  when  he  tries  to  rise  ?  I  think 
this  picture  is  a  good  temperance  sermon. 
Let  every  one  who  sees  it  determine 
never  to  taste  any  intoxicating  drink ; 
for  “Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is 
raging ;  and  whosoever  is  deceived  thereby 
is  not  wise.” 


THE  DRUNKEN  MAN 
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^elf-©ei\ikl. 

Lucy  Maynard  had  been  promised  an 
elaborate  birthday  party  ;  and  all  her  spare 
time  for  the  last  month  had  been  taken  up 
in  planning  about  it.  The  day  before  she 
sent  out  her  invitations,  the  carriage  hap¬ 
pened  to  break  down  just  by  a  forlorn  hut ; 
and  Lucy^md  her  mother  went  in  to  wait 
till  it  was  put  in  order.  They  found  a  poor 
woman  lying  on  a  wretched  bed,  with  no 
medicine,  no  comforts,  and  very  sick.  Lucy 
begged  her  mother  to  make  the  woman 
comfortable  ;  but  Mrs.  Maynard  told  her  that 
it  would  take  a  good  deal  of  money,  and 
asked  her  what  she  would  be  willing  to  give 
up.  Lucy  thought  of  her  party,  and  the 
tears  came  into  her  eyes,  but  bravely  offered 
her  money.  She  had  a  few  friends  to  play 
games  with  her  on  her  birthday,  and  the  poor 
woman’s  joy  made  the  day  glad  to  her. 


SELF-DENIAL 
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Se  ¥l]kr\kful. 

Mr.  Jewell  is  riding  over  his  grounds; 
while  the  workmen  look  after  him,  and  envy 
the  gentleman  who  has  nothing  to  do  but 
give  orders,  and  have  work  done  as  he  likes. 
He  is  almost  as  much  inclined  to  envy  the 
health  and  strength  which  they  never  think 
of  as  blessings,  because  they  have  always  had 
them. 

It  is  very  easy  to  overlook  the  good  gifts 
that  we  have  enjoyed  all  our  days :  they 
seem  to  us  like  the  air  we  breathe  ;  and  we 
take  them,  as  we  do  that,  without  much 
thought  of  the  Giver.  If  God  were  like  us, 
he  would  not  wish  to  give  any  thing  more  to 
people  who  were  so  ungrateful  for  what  they 
had  already  received  ;  but  he  is  never  impa¬ 
tient  with  us,  but  constantly  gives  us  the 
things  we  most  need,  as  if  we  had  always 
served  him  dutifully. 


BE  THANKFUL 
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“O  Charlie!”  cried  little  Sue,  “won’t 
you  come  and  swing  us  just  a  few 
minutes  ?  ” 

Charlie  was  very  busy  with  his  books,  and 
did  not  want  to  leave  them  ;  but  his  little 
sister  looked  so  hopeful,  he  good-naturedly 
put  by  his  studies  and  went  out  with  her  to 
the  swing.  The  little  girls  were  too  small 
to  swing  each  other ;  but  Charlie  “  made 
them  go  up  so  high,”  they  thought  the  swing 
delightful.  Soon  Nellie  and  her  friends 
came  round  the  house  to  see  what  was  going 
on  ;  and  they  wanted  to  swing  too  :  so  Char¬ 
lie  found  his  hands  full.  And  though  he 
had  not  learned  as  much  as  if  he  had  studied 
all  the  time,  he  had  had  good  exercise,  and, 
what  is  more,  had  been  helpful  and  kind  to 
others. 


GOOD-NATURE 
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f(ecidii\^  tl|e  Lfettei*. 

See  how  eager  all  these  ladies  are  to 
enjoy  the  letter!  Grandma  reads  as  fast  as 
she  can ;  but  Lucy  and  Laura  are  almost  im¬ 
patient  with  the  dear  old  lady,  because  they 
cannot  get  the  news  faster. 

Now,  our  Father  has  given  us  a  long  letter 
to  tell  us  about  himself,  and  what  he  wants 
us  to  do ;  but  I  don’t  think  we  are  usually 
very  eager  to  read  it.  Perhaps  that  is 
because  there  is  so  much  of  it,  and  we  have 
always  had  it  in  the  house,  where  we  could 
take  it  up  and  read  as  much  as  we  liked  ;  so 
it  doesn’t  seem  like  a  letter  written  to  one  of 
us,  and  directed  to  John  or  Sarah  or  Fannie. 
But  God  really  meant  it  for  each  one  ;  and  he 
wrote  it  so  wonderfully  that  each  can  find 
just  what  he  needs  there.  Let  us  take  one 
book,  and  try  to  read  it  as  if  it  were  just 
written  to  each  of  us. 


G/t/CA'JC/i/3L'SS£t.U  -S3 


BEADING  THE  LETTER. 
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¥1^  Kii|tl 

John  Deering  was  going  home  with  his 
load,  and  stopped  to  water  his  horse  at  the 
pump:  he  was  just  driving  off  again,  when 
he  heard  a  low  sound  of  crying;  and,  going 
to  see  what  it  meant,  he  found  this  poor 
little  girl.  She  told  him  that  her  father  and 
mother  were  dead,  and  the  old  woman  who 
took  her  was  so  cross  that  she  ran  away; 
and  she  had  not  a  friend  in  the  world. 
John  Deering  was  a  poor  man ;  but  he  felt 
that  the  Lord  had  sent  this  little  girl  to  him, 
that  he  might  take  care  of  her  for  his  sake ; 
so  he  took  her  home.  His  wife  was  glad  to 
keep  her,  for  she  always  wanted  to  do  good  ; 
and  little  Susie  lived  with  them  from  that 
time.  They  were  working  for  Christ;  and  he 
blessed  them  in  all  that  they  did,  and  helped 
them  bring  up  Susie  to  be  a  good  Christian 


woman. 


THE  KIND  FARMER 
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¥l\e  floii|e  ]\lirf,s(ior(aty. 

Here  is  a  home  missionary,  who  came  to 
this  out-of-the-way  place  to  tell  the  settlers 
about  Jesus.  I  do  not  mean  that  they  did 
not  know  who  Jesus  was  before  he  came; 
but  they  did  not  think  much  about  him :  and 
Mr.  Harding  knew  how  much  happier  they 
would  be  in  their  busy  lives  if  they  loved 
Christ,  and  were  trying  to  do  his  will ;  so  he 
goes  round  to  their  houses,  and  talks  with 
them  about  the  good  news  he  came  to  bring. 
They  are  all  glad  to  see  him,  and  the  boys 
run  in  from  their  play  when  he  comes  ;  for 
he  is  a  good  friend  to  them.  Joe  didn’t  care 
much  about  him  till  Mr.  Harding  cured  his 
sore  eyes,  and  told  him  how  gently  our 
Saviour  healed  the  sick. 

Now  Joe  thinks  it  is  better  to  be  good 
than  even  to  be  well,  and  never  forgets  to 
ask  Jesus  for  help  to  do  right. 
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liargirig  Money. 

Mary  and  Susie  never  had  much  money, 
for  their  mother  was  poor ;  but  they  were 
contented  little  girls,  and  made  the  best  of 
every  thing  :  so  they  were  very  happy.  One 
Sunday  a  missionary  told  the  Sunday  school 
how  forlorn  poor  little  girls  in  India  were, 
and  he  wanted  some  money  to  help  keep 
one  at  school.  They  had  a  sunny  piece  of 
ground  near  the  house,  where  they  planted 
two  pretty  flower-beds,  and  took  great  care  to 
water  and  weed  them  at  the  right  times. 
When  the  summer  came,  and  their  flowers 
were  bright  and  beautiful,  they  arranged 
pretty  bouquets,  and  sold  them  to  the  people 
who  rode  past.  If  they  were  tired,  and  the 
sun  was  hot,  they  thought  of  the  poor  little 
girl  in  India,  and  how  happy  she  would  be 
at  school;  and  that  rested  them.  It  only  costs 
about  ten  dollars  to  support  a  scholar  for 
one  year;  and  they  earned  six  that  summer. 


EARNING  MONEY 
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¥lie  Boy  wl]0  wa,b(  dkfele^. 

The  boys  at  the  academy  are  just  organiz¬ 
ing  a  temperance  society ;  and  those  who  are 
interested  in  it  take  pains  to  offer  the  pledge 
to  every  one.  Some  are  ready  to  sign  it ; 
and  some  declare  they  won’t  give  up  their 
liberty  for  anybody,  and  think  they  have 
said  a  very  manly  thing,  when  it  was  a  very 
foolish  one.  Several  of  the  boys  said  that 
the  pledge  made  no  difference  to  them  :  they 
never  intended  to  drink  any  intoxicating 
liquor ;  but,  as  every  one  had  some  influ¬ 
ence,  they  wanted  theirs  to  go  on  the  right 
side,  and  were  willing  to  sign. 

Fred  Saron  grew  quite  angry  when  his 
friends  asked  him  to  join  the  new  society. 
He  was  old  enough  to  take  care  of  himself, 
and  would  have  nothing  to  do  with  them. 
Alas!  careless  Fred  would  not  be  persuaded, 
and  went  steadily  on  his  way  to  a  drunkard’s 


grave. 


THE  BOY  WHO  WAS  CARELESS 
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¥l|C  Hiibi tkti oi| . 

In  small,  crowded  rooms,  just  off  the 
street,  lived  the  shoemaker.  His  own  occu¬ 
pation  is  noisy  enough,  one  would  think ; 
and,  when  he  is  himself  quiet,  the  rumble 
of  carts  and  carriages  is  heard  close  to  his 
door.  “  I  should  think  this  noise  would 
drive  you  distracted,  Sandy,”  said  Mr.  Irving, 
coming  in  to  give  directions  about  his  work. 

“  Oh,  no  !  ”  said  Sandy :  “  I  don’t  like  it ; 
but  I  can  get  away  from  it  when  I  choose.” 

“  Where  do  you  go  ?  ”  asked  Mr.  Irving. 

“No  where,  sir :  I  am  always  here  at  work,” 
answered  Sandy;  “but  I  say  with  David, 
‘  Be  thou  my  strong  habitation,  whereunto  I 
may  continually  resort ;  ’  and  then  I  forget 
all  about  the  noise.” 

“  That  is  the  right  way,”  said  the  gentle¬ 
man.  “  There  is  room  for  us  all  in  that 
habitation.” 
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There  is  always  a  good,  merry  time  in 
getting  in  the  fruit.  Harvest-time  is  pleas¬ 
ant  at  any  part  of  it :  the  farmers  are  glad  to 
see  the  reward  of  their  hard  toil,  especially 
when  the  season  has  been  favorable  and  the 
crops  are  good ;  but  the  boys  find  more 
pleasure  in  gathering  the  things  that  are 
good  to  eat  right  away,  such  as  apples  and 
pears,  than  in  bringing  hay  for  the  horses 
and  cows,  and  things  that  have  to  be  cooked 
before  they  can  enjoy  them.  These  boys 
seem  to  have  more  apples  than  they  know 
what  to  do  with :  the  barrel  is  full  and  the 
basket,  and  still  there  are  a  good  many  on 
the  tree  :  I  hope  they  will  not  forget  their 
poor  neighbors,  who  have  no  trees  of  their 
own,  and  cannot  afford  to  buy  apples.  After 
every  thing  is  gathered,  comes  Thanksgiv¬ 
ing.  We  must  all  be  truly  thankful  for  the 
Lord’s  good  gifts. 


GATHERING  APPLES 
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Ii\dikr\  Won\ei\. 

Here  the  Indian  women  sit  in  their  tent 
all  day  long,  and  weave  baskets  and  sell 
them  to  their  visitors.  Every  year,  when 
crowds  come  to  the  seaside,  these  Indians 
come  too ;  and  they  make  a  good  deal  of 
money  in  this  way.  People  like  to  see  the 
pretty  baskets  grow  in  their  hands,  or  to  talk 
to  them,  to  hear  their  broken  English  ;  but 
who  talks  to  them  of  God  ?  Most  of  the 
Indians  are  Roman  Catholics,  and  very  igno¬ 
rant.  They  do  not  like  to  talk  about  reli¬ 
gion  ;  and  any  one  who  wants  to  do  them 
good  must  be  kind  to  them,  and  very  pa¬ 
tient  in  trying  to  gain  their  confidence,  or 
they  will  not  listen  to  him.  The  Indians 
have  been  so  much  abused  by  people  calling 
themselves  Christians,  that  it  is  not  strange 
they  do  not  want  to  hear  about  their  reli¬ 
gion.  We  must  try  to  tell  them  what  Chris¬ 
tianity  really  is. 


INDIAN  WOMEN 
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These  men  are  working  hard,  and  risking 
their  own  lives  to  save  the  strangers  on  the 
poor  wrecked  vessel.  Don’t  you  hope  they 
will  save  the  men  ?  and  wouldn’t  you  like  to 
shake  hands  with  the  brave  fellows,  and  tell 
them  how  much  you  respect  them  ? 

I  think  we  should  all  despise  the  ship¬ 
wrecked  men,  if  they  should  be  ungrateful 
to  those  who  risk  their  lives  to  save  them. 

Now,  I  want  you  to  think  who  it  was  that 
came  to  save  us  from  a  more  hopeless  wreck 
than  this.  If  you  ever  tried  to  do  just  right, 
you  know  that  you  can  no  more  do  it  in 
your  own  strength  than  these  men  could 
reach  the  shore  without  a  boat.  We  should 
never  be  good,  or  get  safely  to  the  good 
heaven  above,  if  Christ  had  not  come  to  help 
us. 

How  can  we  thank  him  ? 


our.  SAVIOUK. 
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Tlehtl]  ei\  Cl|ilcli(er|. 

These  children  have  been  placed  by  their 
parents  under  the  care  of  the  missionaries. 
Their  father  and  mother  have  been  con¬ 
verted  to  belief  in  the  true  God  :  so  they 
begged  the  missionaries  to  bring  them  up 
with  their  own  little  boy  and  girl  in  the 
knowledge  and  love  of  Christ  our  Lord. 
These  devoted  people  were  glad  to  do  any 
thing  that  would  lead  the  children  to  love 
our  Saviour ;  and  willingly  accepted  the 
charge,  though  it  brought  them  a  great  deal 
of  trouble.  At  first  the  little  strangers  found 
it  very  hard  to  sit  still  and  study  at  regular 
times  ;  but,  after  a  while,  they  rather  liked 
the  change  from  all  their  old  habits,  and 
learned  very  fast.  The  father  and  mother 
come  almost  every  day  to  see  the  chil¬ 
dren,  and  are  delighted  with  their  improve¬ 
ment. 


HEATHEN  CHILDREN, 
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¥l\e  Srave  Soy. 

John  thought  himself  a  very  brave  boy, 
and  had  several  times  accused  Harry  of  be¬ 
ing  “  a  sneak,”  and  “  afraid  of  the  dogs,”  and 
“  afraid  of  his  mother,”  because  he  would 
not  steal  Farmer  Jones’s  apples,  nor  hook 
watermelons,  nor  go  out  boating  in  danger¬ 
ous  places,  where  his  mother  did  not  want 
him  to  go.  Harry  took  the  teasing  patiently, 
and  tried  to  be  kind  to  John;  for  he  knew 
the  poor  boy  had  not  a  happy  home  like  his. 
One  day,  as  all  the  boys  came  out  from 
school,  John  threw  the  heavy  ball  at  one  of 
the  others ;  and  it  bounded  against  Mr. 
Clark’s  window  and  broke  it.  Mr.  Clark 
came  out  angrily  to  see  who  had  done  the 
mischief,  and  the  boys  ran  like  a  flock  of 
sheep,  with  John  at  their  head  ;  but  Harry 
was  not  afraid,  for  he  had  done  nothing 
wrong.  He  quietly  told  the  druggist  how 
the  accident  happened,  and  the  others  saw 
which  was  the  brave  boy. 


THE  BRAVE  BOY. 
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He  Didn't  ¥l\ii\k. 

Frank  Decluze  has  a  pleasant  home  and 
a  kind  father  and  mother.  He  thinks  he 
loves  the  parents  who  have  always  been  so 
kind  to  him,  and  would  be  very  indignant  if 
any  one  should  say  that  he  was  ungrateful  to 
them  ;  yet  he  is  preparing  sorrow  for  them 
every  day.  They  think  that  he  is  studying 
hard  at  college,  and  growing  up  to  be  a  good 
and  useful  man ;  and  all  the  while  he  is 
wasting  his  time,  and  getting  more  and  more 
fixed  in  bad  habits,  that  will  finally  ruin  him 
He  does  not  mean  to  throw  away  his  life, 
and  give  so  much  pain  to  his  parents :  he 
does  not  think  any  thing  about  it.  But  he 
ought  to  think.  Some  time  he  will  have  to 
think ;  and  then  he  will  be  very  sorry  for  the 
wasted  days.  Perhaps  it  will  be  too  late 
then :  he  may  have  thrown  away  his  whole 
life  because  he  didn’t  think. 
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Tlie  ]\Ioui\tciii|  Boy. 

There  is  a  beautiful  German  song  of  a 
shepherd-boy,  who  shouts  his  delight  in  the 
“  day  of  the  Lord,”  as  he  calls  Sunday,  from 
the  highest  mountain-peaks,  and  exults  in 
being  able  to  leap  from  point  to  point,  and 
skip  about  with  the  goats.  I  wish  I  had  the 
song  here  to  translate  for  you  ;  for  I  think 
you  would  all  enjoy  it. 

The  life  of  a  Swiss  shepherd-boy  would 
be  very  hard  to  us;  but  they  enjoy  roaming 
about,  and  leading  the  goats  to  good  pas¬ 
tures  on  the  sunny  slopes.  They  are  often 
in  danger;  but  they  are  so  accustomed  to  it, 
that  they  grow  absolutely  fearless  ;  and  they 
have  trained  eye  and  hand  and  foot  in  their 
perilous  wanderings,  till  they  can  walk  with 
perfect  safety  where  we  should  fall.  Many 
of  them  have  a  simple  trust  in  God,  that 
would  be  worth  more  to  us  than  their  sure¬ 
footedness.  They  reach  the  spiritual  heights, 
on  which  we  all  need  to  live. 


THE  MOUNTAIN  BOY 


216  The  New  Picture  Reading-Book. 


©u^y  kqd  llkp-py. 

Jenny  is  determined  not  to  be  unhappy 
because  she  has  to  work.  She  does  every 
thing  faithfully ;  but  it  is  not  necessary  for 
her  to  be  always  thinking  about  her  work, 
when  she  knows  just  how  to  do  it.  She  can 
have  a  great  many  pleasant  things  about  her, 
by  taking  a  little  pains  with  them  ;  so  she 
keeps  every  thing  beautifully  neat,  and  has  a 
rose-bush  and  a  geranium  in  the  window, 
and  arranges  her  books  on  a  shelf  near  by, 
where  she  can  reach  them  at  any  moment. 
It  rests  her  to  take  up  a  book  and  read  for  a 
little  while  when  the  cake  is  baking ;  and  she 
is  all  ready  to  start  afresh  after  it.  She 
works  hard ;  yet  you  see  she  is  not  worn  out 
by  the  work,  because  she  does  not  drudge  at 
it.  If  she  fretted  and  scolded,  it  would  make 
her  sick ;  but  she  is  thankful  for  her  many 
mercies,  and  takes  care  to  enjoy  them  all. 


BUSY  AND 
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Jennie  and  her  father  are  buying  a  plant 
for  mamma.  Jennie  thinks  a  great  Japan  lily 
would  be  charming  in  mamma’s  room,  and 
she  could  not  fail  to  like  it;  but  Mr.  Loring 
thinks  that  the  strong  fragrance  would  bring 
on  one  of  her  bad,  nervous  headaches,  and 
they  would  do  better  to  take  something  that 
has  a  beautiful  flower  without  any  odor. 
The  little  girl  must  think  of  all  these  things 
as  she  selects  her  present :  it  must  not  only 
be  beautiful  in  itself,  but  it  must  be  some¬ 
thing  her  mother  can  enjoy.  If  papa 
had  not  been  with  her,  she  might  have 
brought  home  the  lovely  Japan  lily,  and 
mamma  would  probably  have  given  herself 
a  severe  headache  in  trying  to  honor  her 
little  daughter’s  gift  with  a  place  in  her 
room. 

Jennie  is  learning  to  be  thoughtful. 
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Wilful  flick. 

Dick  was  an  undutiful  son.  His  mother 
was  a  widow,  and  it  almost  broke  her  heart 
to  see  the  child  whom  she  so  dearly  loved 
growing  up  wilful  and  disobedient.  But  Dick 
had  made  bad  boys  his  companions ;  and 
they  had  done  all  they  could  to  injure  him. 
By  and  by  Dick  made  up  his  mind  that  he 
would  go  to  sea  with  Bob  Matthews,  who 
was  one  of  the  worst  boys  in  the  village. 
“  My  son,”  said  his  mother,  when  he  spoke 
to  her  about  it,  “  I  cannot  give  my  consent. 
You  must  stay  with  me.”  Then  Dick  threw 
his  cap  upon  the  floor,  and  stamped  his  foot 
in  a  rage,  as  you  see  in  the  picture,  and  de¬ 
clared  that  he  would  do  as  he  pleased. 
What  sad  conduct  this  from  a  child  to  the 
dear  mother  who  had  done  so  much  for 
him  ! 


WILFUL  DICK 
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C|tn\kway  Dick. 

Here  you  see  Dick  stealing  away  from 
home  like  a  thief  in  the  night  Poor,  foolish 
boy !  he  thinks  he  is  a  man,  and  that  he  is 
going  to  see  the  world  and  make  his  fortune ; 
but  he  little  imagines  the  misery  that  awaits 
him.  At  the  gate  he  pauses,  and  turns  for  a 
moment  to  look  back  upon  his  home.  There 
is  the  old  well-sweep,  the  trees  bending  over 
the  roof,  the  porch  covered  with  honey¬ 
suckles  and  roses,  and  the  garden  where  he 
has  spent  many  happy  hours.  Within  the 
quiet  dwelling,  his  mother  lies  sleeping. 
How  she  prayed  for  him  only  a  few  hours 
ago!  Dick’s  lip  quivers,  but  only  for  a 
single  moment.  Then  he  closes  the  gate 
after  him,  and  goes  forth  to  meet  Bob  Mat¬ 
thews  at  the  foot  of  the  lane ;  and  by  morn¬ 
ing  they  will  be  far  on  their  way  to  the  sea¬ 
port  town  from  which  they  intend  to  sail. 


KUNA  WAY  DICK 
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Dick  went  before  the  mast  on  a  three- 
years  voyage,  and  soon  found  that  it  was  a 
hard  life  that  he  had  chosen.  He  was 
treated  to  kicks  and  cuffs  and  blows ;  and,  no 
matter  how  violent  the  storm,  he  must  be  on 
deck,  or  climbing  to  the  mast-head,  shivering 
with  cold,  and  miserable  beyond  words. 
Often  his  thoughts  wandered  to  his  distant 
home  and  his  fond  mother ;  and  he  deter¬ 
mined  when  the  voyage  was  over  that  he 
would  return  to  her  and  beg  forgiveness. 

It  was  a  happy  day  for  Dick  when  he 
found  himself  once  more  at  the  cottage-gate, 
and  then  in  his  mothers  arms,  with  her  glad 
tears  on  his  face.  How  ready  she  was  to 
forgive  her  wayward  boy,  and  receive  him  to 
her  heart  again !  I  am  glad  to  say,  that  from 
that  time  Dick  became  a  good  and  dutiful 
son,  and  was  a  great  comfort  to  his  mother. 


DICK'S  RETURN 
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¥l\e  £W\dky-$<5l\ool  $cT|o1ki‘. 

The  men  have  teased  this  poor  child 
about  going  to  Sunday  school  till  she  almost 
cried  ;  but  she  would  not  promise  not  to  go 
any  more.  At  last  they  insisted  that  she 
should  repeat  a  prayer,  thinking  that  they 
could  make  fun  of  it.  Susan  knelt  down 
reverently,  and  repeated  the  Lord’s  Prayer  so 
solemnly,  that  the  wicked  men  felt  ashamed 
of  themselves.  She  expected  they  would 
laugh  at  her,  or,  perhaps,  strike  her,  when 
she  rose  from  her  knees ;  but  they  asked  her 
very  pleasantly  to  sing  some  of  her  hymns 
for  them.  She  liked  singing,  and  had  a  good 
voice  ;  so  she  was  glad  to  sing  all  the  hymns 
she  knew,  and  they  listened  very  attentively. 
When  she  had  finished,  they  did  not  laugh 
at  her  any  more ;  and  her  father  told  her  she 
could  go  to  Sunday  school  as  much  as  she 
liked.  God  had  helped  her  in  her  trouble. 
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Little 


Little  Bessie  is  going  to  carry  a  loaf  of 
bread  to  a  poor  neighbor.  Trip,  her  dog,  is 
so  happy  to  be  allowed  to  go  with  his  young 
mistress,  that  he  runs  barking  along  by  her 
side,  and  looks  up  into  her  face  for  a  smile 
or  word  in  return.  Bessie  is  a  good  child, 
and  delights  to  go  on  errands  of  mercy  to 
the  poor  and  suffering ;  and  every  one  loves 
her  because  of  her  gentleness  and  sweet 
temper.  Old  Aunty  Smith  calls  her  a  sun¬ 
beam,  because  she  seems  to  brighten  every 
thing  she  touches ;  and  blind  Sarah  calls  her 
Birdie,  because  her  voice  is  so  sweet  and 
musical.  Do  you  want  to  know  the  secret 
that  draws  all  hearts  toward  Bessie?  It  is 
the  love  that  fills  her  heart  for  all.  Bessie  is 
the  Lords  child ;  and  he  says,  “  A  new  com¬ 
mandment  I  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one 
another :  as  I  have  loved  'you,  that  ye  also 
love  one  another.” 


LITTLE  BESSIE 
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Oui‘  Friend. 

Mary  and  Julia  have  been  firm  friends 
fora  long  time  ;  and,  when  any  thing  troubles 
or  perplexes  one  of  them,  the  other  is  sure 
to  sympathize.  Every  year  they  love  each 
other  better  than  before,  and  feel  more  grate¬ 
ful  to  God,  who  has  given  them  so  good  a 
gift  as  a  true  friend.  Mary  has  had  a  letter 
that  troubles  her,  and  she  is  consulting  Julia 
about  her  answer.  It  is  a  great  comfort  to 
her  that  she  can  tell  her  the  whole  affair,  and 
ask  her  opinion  freely ;  and  she  feels,  more 
than  ever,  what  a  blessing  has  been  mven  her 
in  her  dear  friend.  To  many  of  us  God  has 
not  given  close  friends  here  on  earth  ;  but  he 
offers  us  what  is  infinitely  better.  As  heaven 
is  better  than  earth,  as  the  soul  of  Christ  is 
broader  and  deeper  than  the  souls  of  men, 
so  the  friendship  which  he  offers  us  is  the 
best  gift  that  he  can  bestow. 


OUR  FRIEND 
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G^ood  ]\Iotl\ei£  'Pdliiqef. 

This  pleasant-faced  old  lady  is  a  Bible- 
reader  and  tract-distributer.  She  spends  her 
time  in  going  from  house  to  house  among 
the  poor,  reading  to  them,  praying  with 
them,  and  doing  what  she  can  to  lighten 
their  burdens.  They  love  her,  and  call  her 
“  Good  Mother  Palmer.” 

The  gentleman  is  a  rich  merchant.  He  is 
just  going  out  to  drive,  but  has  stopped,  and 
is  kindly  listening  to  a  story  of  distress  that 
Mother  Palmer  has  come  to  tell  him  ;  and, 
when  he  has  heard  it,  he  will  give  her  the 
money  to  relieve  it.  How  good  it  is  that  we 
may  all  do  something  for  those  who  are 
poorer  than  ourselves,  and  so  show  our  love 
to  Christ !  Mother  Palmer  gives  her  time  ; 
the  rich  merchant  gives  his  money  ;  you  and 
I  may  have  only  kind  words  to  give  ;  but,  if 
we  give  them  in  Christ’s  dear  name,  we  shall 
receive  his  blessing. 


GOOD  MOTHER  PALMER 
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Tl(e  if^e  of  'Pi  a)7". 

All  their  friends  have  come  out  to  see  the 
boys  play  base-ball,  and  they  seem  to  have  a 
delightful  day  for  it.  Everybody  is  glad  to 
have  them  play  well,  and  enjoy  it,  and  grow 
strong  and  active  by  it;  but  the  boy  who 
could  do  nothing  else  well  might  play  ball 
well  to  the  end  of  his  days,  and  nobody 
would  respect  him  for  it.  Do  not  forget 
that  there  are  many  things  more  important 
than  these  games,  and  do  not  give  up  your 
studies  or  your  duties  at  home  to  have  more 
time  for  play.  You  want  to  be  manly,  I 
know ;  and  you  will  be  nothing  but  an  over¬ 
grown  child,  if  you  put  the  play  first  as  you 
go  through  life.  I  hope  every  one  of  you 
boys  will  have  a  pleasant  time,  and  grow 
strong,  and  grow  good,  and  be  true  soldiers 
of  Jesus  Christ. 


THE  USE  OF  PLAY 
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Ellen  is  watching  for  her  father  to  come 
from  his  work.  She  has  made  the  whole 
house  neat,  and  prepared  a  nice  dinner;  and 
she  hopes  he  will  come  while  it  is  hot  and 
good.  Ellen  has  to  work  hard,  and  is  often 
very  tired ;  but  she  knows  that  she  is  doing 
her  duty,  and  brightening  her  fathers  life: 
and  that  makes  her  happier  than  she  could 
be  if  she  lazily  shirked  the  cares  which 
Providence  has  thrown  upon  her.  Ellen 
loves  God ;  and  she  feels  that  he  loves  her, 
and  has  arranged  all  her  life  in  just  the  best 
way:  so  she  takes  each  duty  as  coming 
straight  from  the  Infinite  Love;  and  that 
thought  makes  it  easy  and  pleasant.  I  do 
not  mean  that  Ellen  is  not  tired  when  nmht 

O 

comes :  I  mean  that  she  is  glad  to  sit  down 
and  think,  “  I  have  tried  to  do  God’s  will  to¬ 
day,  and  he  has  helped  and  blessed  me.” 


THE  FAITHFUL  DAUGHTER 
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f|over$  Wot‘ld. 

“  See  how  happy  Rover  is !  ”  said  Mrs. 
Mather.  “  I  wonder  if  he  really  does  enjoy 
the  sun  and  air  more  than  we  do.” 

“  I  do  not  think  he  can  well  enjoy  them 
more  than  I  do,”  said  Mr.  Mather,  who  had 
been  sick  for  some  time,  and  was  just  able 
to  walk  ;  “  but  I  shall  not  frisk  in  that  style 
to  show  my  enjoyment.  I  suppose  he  finds 
something  as  well  suited  to  him  as  all  this 
beauty  is  to  us.” 

“  God  must  have  cared  very  kindly  for 
animals  in  making  his  world,”  said  his  wife 
thoughtfully  :  “  their  wants  seem  to  have  been 
consulted  as  well  as  ours.  I  wish  we  could 
make  Johnny  feel  that  God  cares  to  have 
Rover  happy.” 

“Johnny  is  such  a  little  boy,”  said  Mr. 
Mather,  “  that  he  forgets.  I  do  not  think 
he  really  wants  to  hurt  Rover.  He  will  learn 
to  be  thoughtful  if  we  are.” 


ROYER  S  WORLD 
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John  Carter  has  come  to  tell  his  brothers 
and  sisters  that  he  is  going  away  from  home : 
he  did  not  succeed  in  finding  employment 
that  suited  him  in  his  native  town,  and  he 
thinks  he  can  do  better  in  a  city.  They  are 
all  sorry  to  have  him  leave  them,  both 
because  they  love  him  and  want  to  have  him 
at  home,  and  because  they  fear  that  he  will 
be  led  astray  by  bad  companions  in  the  great 
city.  If  he  were  only  a  Christian,  they 
would  not  feel  so  sad  at  having  him  leave 
them  ;  but  they  know  that  he  will  not  look 
to  God  for  help  to  resist  temptation,  and  so 
he  will  be  liable  to  fall.  Still  he  is  deter¬ 
mined  to  go  ;  and  they  cannot  prevent  him. 
One  thing  they  can  do  :  they  can  pray  that 
God  would  have  their  brother  in  his  holy 
keeping,  and  lead  him  to  himself. 


GOING  AW  Ay 


'  '  I  I  n  I^MAA.V\^WVWI1|(»MM/Il|>n  I  I  If  /  (  I  I  I  I  II  (  |  II  I  I  I 
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Mr.  Adorn  has  heard  some  very  sad  news 
about  his  son  :  and  his  brother,  to  whom  the 
letter  came,  hardly  dared  to  tell  him  .of  it, 
knowing  that  he  was  yet  weak  from  a  recent 
illness.  The  poor  man  sat  feebly  before  the 
grate,  and  heard  the  story  of  his  son’s  illness 
and  suffering  and  death.  When  every  word 
had  been  read  to  him,  he  looked  round  at 
his  sympathizing  brother  and  said,  “Well, 
the  Lord  reigns.”  He  was  so  sure  that  the 
Lord  did  it  all,  and  did  it  all  for  the  best 
good  of  himself  and  his  son,  that  he  had  no 
word  of  complaint  in  the  midst  of  his  grief. 
This  is  the  true  way  to  live :  to  be  so  sure 
of  God  that  nothing  can  shake  our  trust  in 
him,  is  to  be  safe  from  every  evil.  This 
blessing  the  Lord  is  ready  to  give  us  all  if 
we  ask  him  for  it. 


god’s  blessing. 
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Ciiristopheros  was  a  giant  who  lived  by 
a  river,  and  carried  over  those  who  wished 
to  cross.  One  night  a  little  child  called  him 
to  take  him  over ;  and  he  took  the  child  on 
his  shoulders,  and  set  out  as  usual :  but  the 
waves  rose  very  high,  and  the  child  grew 
very  heavy,  and  Christopheros  could  not  go 
on.  “  Who  art  thou,  little  child?”  cried  the 
giant?  And  the  child  said  to  him,  “  Thou 
earnest  Christ,  the  hope  of  the  world.  Thou 
must  know  that  I  am  stronger  than  all  the 
giants;  yet  am  I  as  a  little  child.”  Then  he 
gave  strength  to  Christopheros;  but  when 
they  reached  the  shore  the  child  vanished. 
The  giant  lived  there  still,  but  meekly  used 
the  great  strength  of  which  he  had  been 
proud,  in  the  service  of  Christ’s  followers. 
This  is  a  beautiful  old  story ;  but  I  do  not 
suppose  that  Christopheros  ever  lived. 


CHRISTOPHEROS 
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Tile  Wiitcliful  \liui|n:|a. 

It  is  a  beautiful  morning  ;  and  little  Arthur 
is  having  a  gay  frolic,  riding  papa’s  stick 
up  and  down  the  garden-paths.  Arthur  is  a 
mischievous  little  fellow;  and,  when  he  is  not 
watched,  is  very  apt  to  do  something  he 
ought  not :  so  his  mamma  sits  in  the  bay- 
window  with  her  sewing,  and  looks  after  her 
boy  between  the  stitches.  But  then  he  is 
scarcely  more  than  a  baby  yet;  and  babies 
must  be  told,  “  No !  no  !  ”  a  great  many  times 
before  they  remember.  A  short  time  since, 
Arthur’s  mamma  saw  him  stop  and  smell  of 
a  beautiful  rose,  and  put  out  his  hand  to  pick 
it ;  but,  before  his  little  fingers  touched  the 
stem,  he  pulled  them  away,  crying,  “  No!  no! 
Art’ur  mustn’t  touch  powers  !  ”  Then  off 
he  ran,  laughing  and  singing  to  himself. 
Mamma  was  very  glad ;  for  she  found  her 
baby  was  learning  the  lesson  she  had  tried 
so  hard  to  teach  him. 


THE  WATCHFUL  MAMMA 
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'i'll  e  I(ittle  ]\fui$e. 

While  Mrs.  Barnes  is  out  washing,  Phebe 
minds  the  baby;  and  a  most  gentle,  careful 
little  nurse  she  is  too.  Tommy  loves  her 
dearly;  and,  as  he  lies  cooing  in  his  crib,  she 
talks  and  sings  to  him,  and  at  the  same  time 
keeps  diligently  at  work,  knitting.  Phebe  is 
kind  to  everybody  and  to  every  thing.  Even 
the  hen  and  her  little  chicks  like  to  get  near 
her,  and  pick  up  the  crumbs  at  her  feet. 
When  Tommy  gets  tired  lying  in  his  crib, 
he  says,  “  Up,  up,  up !  ”  and  then  Phebe  puts 
away  her  sock,  and  lifts  him  in  her  arms,  and 
gives  him  warm  milk  and  bread  to  eat.  Mrs. 
Barnes  comes  home  at  night  very  weary  with 
her  day’s  work :  but  she  is  sure  to  find  a  tidy 
kitchen,  the  kettle  singing  over  the  fire,  and 
Phebe  with  a  cheerful  face  ready  to  welcome 
her ;  while  Tommy  crows,  and  stretches  out 
his  arms.  Then  she  forgets  how  tired  she 
is,  and  thanks  God  for  her  dear  children. 


THE  LITTLE  NURSE 
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T^iitliful  W 01‘k. 

Here  is  Tim  sharpening  the  scissors;  and 
he  is  always  sure  to  have  boys  and  girls 
looking  on  and  wondering  to  see  him  do  it 
so  well.  If  a  boy  does  one  thing  carefully 
and  well,  it  is  natural  to  think  that  he  will 
take  pains  about  every  thing  he  undertakes  ; 
and  people  think  he  is  to  be  trusted.  There 
is  nothing  that  makes  one  work  so  well  as 
doing  the  task  with  a  wish  to  please  God  in 
it.  We  know  God  wants  his  servants  to  do 
right  because  they  love  to,  not  because  any¬ 
body  is  looking  on,  and  they  will  be  scolded 
it  they  are  not  industrious.  If  we  try  to  do 
every  thing  well  to  please  Him,  we  shall  be 
happy  in  our  work,  and  happy  in  the  ap¬ 
proval  of  all  about  us,  as  well  as  in  the 
knowledge  that  God,  our  Father,  looks  on 
us  lovingly  as  his  obedient  children.  Is  not 
all  this  worth  trying  for? 


FAITHFUL  WORK 
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fielp  ir\  ©kqgef. 

When  the  ships  are  driven  on  the  rocks 
by  a  fierce  storm,  the  people  in  this  house 
on  the  cliff  are  very  -sad.  They  are  safe 
themselves ;  but  they  long  to  be  able  to  help 
the  sailors  below,  who  are  dying  in  the  cruel 
waves.  We  do  not  live  on  the  sea-shore, 
where  we  can  see  the  great  vessels  broken 
up  on  the  rocks,  and  almost  hear  the  cry  of 
drowning  men  and  women ;  but  there  are 
dangers  about  us  from  which  we  might  save 
others.  How  many  of  us  have  happy,  pleas¬ 
ant  homes,  while  we  know  boys  and  girls 
who  are  getting  into  bad  company  for  want 
of  home  comforts!  Cannot  we  mq.ke  friends 
with  some  of  them,  and  help  to  keep  them 
off  the  rocks  ?  They  will  be  ruined  if  they 
go  on  in  that  way,  and  we  might  be  able  to 
save  them.  Let  us  try. 


HELP  IX  DAXGER 
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Jerome’s  mother  is  packing  his  clothes, 
and  his  sisters  are  hurrying  to  finish  little 
conveniences  they  think  he  would  like :  he 
will  always  have  something  with  him  to 


remind  him  of  thpir  love  and  care,  and  of 


the  prayers  which  they  all  offer  for  him.  I 
said,  he  will  always  have  something  with  him 
to  remind  him  of  these  things :  yet  it  is  true, 
that  he  will  not  always  remember  them  ;  for 
Jerome  does  not  care  to  feel  hampered,  as  he 
thinks  it,  by  the  remembrance  of  the  gentle 
piety  that  shone  in  his  early  home.  He 
wants  to  be  free,  and  to  see  life,  —  ah!  it  is 
only  the  worst  and  saddest  side  of  life  that 
he  will  see  ;  and  some  time,  when  he  is  worn 
out  with  the  hard,  bad  life  that  he  wishes  to 
live,  he  will  wish  that  he  could  blot  it  all  out 
from  his  memory,  and  see  something  truer 
and  better  instead 


SEEING  LIFE 
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TVniip’^ 

“  Aren’t  you  afraid  to  live  here  all  alone, 
Pomp?”  said  Mr.  Ives,  as  he  saw  the  old 
negro  sitting  in  the  sun  on  the  sheltered  side 
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of  his  forlorn  little  cabin.  “  You’re  getting 
to  be  an  old  man  now.” 

“  Oh,  no !  ”  said  Pomp,  putting  down  his 
book  :  “  the  Lord’s  been  good  friend  o’  mine 
fur  long  time.  I  ain’t  ’fraid  to  stay  here  ’lone 
wid  him.” 

“  But,  Pomp,”  persisted  Mr.  Ives,  “  you 
won’t  be  able  to  work  in  your  little  garden 
much  longer:  what  will  you  do  then  ?  ” 

“  I  scratch  up  what  stones  I’se  able,”  said 
Pomp,  “  an’  ’tain’t  much  work  to  drop  seeds, 
an’  tings  comes  up  all  o’  theirselves ;  an’ 
what  I  can’t  git,  the  Lord  he  sends  me.  He 
never  forgits  me.” 

Mr.  Ives  thought  the  Lord  must  have 
sent  him  round  that  way  just  then  to  look 
after  Pomp :  so  he  gave  him  money,  and 
promised  to  send  him  food. 
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Content. 

This  cottage  looks  very  cosey  and  com¬ 
fortable  under  the  great  tree  ;  and  the  people 
come  up  to  it  as  if  they  were  glad  to  reach 
such  a  restful  place.  I  wonder  if  the  in¬ 
mates  are  really  as  happy  as  they  look,  sit¬ 
ting  under  the  vines  there.  People  who 
live  in  poor  houses,  and  have  no  pretty 
things  about  them,  are  very  apt  to  think 
they  should  be  contented  and  good  if  they 
could  only  live  pleasantly  ;  but  they  would 
find  that  all  their  faults  go  about  with  them, 
and  make  them  just  as  uncomfortable  in  the 
nice  houses  as  they  were  in  the  forlorn 
ones.  Those  who  love  God,  and  know  that 
he  loves  them,  have  a  contented  spirit  that 
makes  them  happy  anywhere.  They  are 
sure  that  the  good  Father  orders  all  things 
in  love  to  them ;  and  they  receive  his  gifts 
thankfully,  and  try  to  do  good  to  others  with 
them. 


CONTENT 
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Tile  Bli  i\tl  Mai|  ai|tl  1|M  t)og. 

The  poor  blind  man  would  not  be  able  to 
find  his  way  through  strange  streets  if  it 
were  not  for  his  faithful  dog  Fido ;  but  to¬ 
gether  they  travel  from  village  to  village 
without  difficulty.  The  school  -  children 
watch  them  with  pity  and  curiosity ;  and  one 
of  them  says  to  the  others,  “  It  wouldn’t  be 
bad  to  be  blind,  if  one  could  have  such  a 
nice  dog  as  that !  ”  —  “  Ah,  my  boy,”  answers 
the  blind  man,  catching  the  careless  words, 
“  you  little  know  how  sad  it  is  to  have  the 
beautiful  world  shut  out,  and  to  walk  in  dark¬ 
ness  all  your  days  !  ”  Then  Harry  is  very 
sorry  to  think  that  he  has  given  the  poor 
man  pain  ;  and,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  he 
leads  him  home,  and  gives  him  a  nice  dinner, 
and  makes  him  sit  in  the  porch  until  he  is 
quite  rested.  If  the  blind  man  loves  God, 
by  and  by  his  eyes  will  be  opened  in  a  fairer 
and  brighter  world  than  this. 


THE  BLIND  MAN  AND  HIS  DOG 
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Here  are  a  whole  family  gypsying;  and 
they  seem  to  be  very  comfortable  about  it 
too.  It  is  good  sport  for  a  little  while,  to 
live  out  of  doors,  and  cook  in  all  sorts  of 
strange  ways ;  but  we  should  be  very  tired  of 
it  if  we  had  to  live  so  all  the  time.  When 
the  stormy  days  come,  and  every  thing  was 
cold  and  wet,  we  should  want  to  go  home  to 
a  good  warm  house,  and  stay  there.  How 
thankful  we  ought  to  be  for  our  homes ! 
Most  of  us  have  not  been  able  to  do  any 
thing  to  earn  these  homes;  but  our  Father 
knew  that  we  should  need  them,  and  he  pro¬ 
vided  them  for  us.  We  can  go  and  enjoy 
the  beautiful  world  without,  or  we  can  stay 
in  the  house  and  enjoy  the  comforts  he  has 
given  us.  Let  us  never  forget  to  be  obedi¬ 
ent,  grateful  children  to  the  Giver  of  all 
these  good  gifts. 


GYPSYING 
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¥l\e  Lo^t  £>hiloL 

All  day  these  two  fishermen  and  their 
sister  have  been  tossing  about  on  the  cruel 
waves,  hoping  to  find  some  trace  of  their 
lost  brother.  As  they  were  about  to  give  up 
the  search  for  that  time,  they  caught  sight 
of  a  dead  body  washed  up  on  the  barren 
shore.  With  hope  and  fear  they  rowed 
towards  it,  only  to  find  that  they  were  too 
late :  it  was  their  brother’s  body ;  but  their 
brother  was  dead. 

Our  brothers  are  lost.  We  should  look 
for  them.  They  wander  among  rocks  of  sin 
and  cruel  waves  of  unbelief,  tossed  here  and 
there  in  deadly  peril,  and  carelessly  thinking 
that  there  is  no  danger.  Should  not  those 
who  have  a  boat  try  to  help  them  ?  Jesus 
Christ  came  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which 
was  lost ;  and  those  who  have  the  spirit  of 
Christ  have  grace  given  them  to  fulfil  his 
work. 


THE  LOST  SAILOR. 
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Dick  Elder  lived  with  his  old  grand¬ 
mother.  He  was  so  small  a  boy  that  he 
couldn't  earn  money,  and  she  was  too  old 
to  labor  but  a  little ;  so  between  them  they 
were  very  poor  indeed.  But  Dick  some¬ 
times  earned  a  penny  or  two  by  looking 
after  gentlemen’s  horses  in  the  street,  as  you 
see  him  in  the  picture.  This  gentleman 
was  so  much  pleased  with  Dick’s  pleasant 
smile,  and  cheerful  face,  and  polite  manners, 
that,  when  he  was  ready  to  drive  away,  he 
stepped  into  a  baker’s  shop,*  and  bought  a 
large  cake,  which  he  gave  to  Dick,  besides 
a  silver  sixpence.  Dick  and  his  old  grand¬ 
mother  had  a  fine  feast  that  night  for  supper, 
you  may  be  sure.  They  never  worried  about 
their  poverty ;  for  they  knew,  that  if  they  were 
honest  and  industrious,  and  did  the  best  they 
could  to  support  themselves,  the  Lord  would 
take  care  of  them  and  send  them  friends. 


LITTLE  DICK 
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Tlic  Yourig 

Arthur  Ontal  happened  to  travel  on  the 
same  boat  with  a  number  of  new  recruits, 
going  to  fill  out  the  ranks  of  a  broken  regi¬ 
ment;  and  he  was  pained  to  see  how  reckless 
the  men  were.  When  Sunday  came,  and 
there  seemed  to  be  no  rest  or  quiet  thought, 
or  even  any  recollection  that  it  was  the 
Lords  day,  Arthur  went  to  the  officers,  and 
asked  permission  to  hold  a  short  service  on 
the  boat.  They  looked  at  him  as  if  they 
thought  him  a  silly  boy,  but  said  they  had  no 
objections,  if  the  men  wanted  to  hear.  It 
was  rather  hard  for  so  young  a  man  to  speak 
to  all  those  rough  fellows ;  but  he  began  by 
reading  to  them  about  Christ  coming  to  this 
world  to  save  sinners,  and  most  of  them 
came  up  to  hear.  Then  they  were  ready  to 
sing  and  to  listen  to  a  prayer,  and  to  some 
earnest  words  about  Christ’s  love.  Arthur 
had  done  what  he  could. 


top;  young  ciimstian 
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Yl)c  sVugfy  Mai). 

This  man  is  so  unreasonably  angry,  that 
he  will  not  wait  to  hear  what  the  boys  have 
to  say,  but  wants  to  beat  James  and  Harry, 
who  stopped  to  explain  the  matter  to  him. 
If  he  had  stopped  one  moment  to  think 
about  it,  he  would  have  known  that  they 
would  not  have  stood  there  so  quietly,  if 
they  had  done  the  mischief. 

When  he  hears  how  it  really  was,  he  will 
be  very  much  ashamed  of  himself;  and  none 
of  the  boys  will  respect  him  so  much  as 
they  did  before.  A  man  who  allows  himself 
to  give  way  to  passion  cannot  respect  him¬ 
self  as  much  as  he  ought.  Think  how  mean 
a  man  must  feel,  who  gets  angry  at  every 
little  thing;  and  be  very  careful,  boys,  that 
you  do  not  grow  up  to  be  such  men.  You 
must  begin  about  it  while  you  are  young, 
and  be  sure  you  never  speak  before  you 
think. 


THE  ANGKY  MAH 
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Yl  1  e  of  ]\lir\i\el\fil\k. 

The  water  comes  clown  the  falls  here  so 
lightly  and  gladly,  that  the  Indians  called  it 
Laughing  Water.  See  how  it  lies  open  to 
the  sun  all  daylong!  I  think  there  is  a 
great  truth  in  this;  and  we  all  ought  to  think 
about  it.  The  sun  of  God’s  truth  and  love 
falls  on  the  whole  earth,  and  would  light  all 
our  lives  if  we  would  let  it.  But  we  are  not 
made  like  the  water,  that  cannot  choose 
whether  it  shall  feel  the  sun  or  not :  if  we 
do  not  want  to  know  any  thing  about  this 
great  light,  we  need  not  feel  it  at  all.  It  will 
not  warm  us,  or  make  our  lives  brighter  and 
better,  against  our  wills :  we  can  be  almost 
as  forlorn  as  if  it  were  not  in  the  world,  if 
we  choose.  But  how  sad  it  is  that  any  one 
should  wish  to  go  through  life  in  this  way! 
God  wants  us  to  walk  in  the  light  of  his  love, 
and  to  be  happy  in  doing  his  will. 


THE  FALLS  OF  MINNEHAHA 
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^epii(ir|g. 

Good  motherly  Mrs.  Dawes  cannot  bear 
to  see  any  one  suffering ;  and,  when  she  saw 
this  poor  man  and  his  daughter  coming 
wearily  along  the  dusty  road,  she  called 
them  to  come  and  rest  in  her  cool  porch, 
and  gave  them  a  nice  lunch.  Poor  Eunice 
had  just  been  thinking  that  it  was  very  hard 
that  she  must  walk  all  day  in  the  hot  sun, 
while  girls  of  her  own  age  were  resting  com¬ 
fortably  in  shady  places  by  the  pleasant 
houses ;  and  it  seemed  to  her  that  God  was 
unjust  in  making  her  life  so  different  from 
theirs.  When  rested,  she  did  not  feel  so 
bitterly  about  her  lot ;  yet  still  she  did  not 
understand  why  it  should  be  so.  We  do  not 
any  of  us  understand  why  God  placed  us  in 
this  world  just  as  he  did;  but  we  know  that 
he  loves  us  all,  and  that  Ids  infinite  wisdom 
sees  what  is  best  for  us  a  great  deal  better 
than  we  could  see  for  ourselves. 


REPINING 
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&  G^ooel  I(ife. 

The  girls  have  all  been  showing  their 
Christmas  presents;  and  they  think  Fannie’s 
is  the  very  prettiest,  so  they  come  to  look  at 
that  once  more.  They  are  glad  that  Fannie 
has  the  best  present;  for  she  is  so  gentle 
and  unselfish,  they  love  her  dearly.  She  is 
so  loving  to  them,  so  ready  to  do  any  thing 
for  them,  and  so  willing  to  give  up  her  own 
comfort  for  theirs,  that  they  see  she  is  fol¬ 
lowing  Jesus.  That  makes  them  think  of 
his  goodness  to  them,  and  of  their  duty  to 
live  a  Christ-like  life.  See  how  much  good 
Fannie  is  able  to  do  by  a  quiet,  good  life ! 
There  is  not  one  of  you,  girls,  that  cannot 
do  the  same.  If  you  really  try  to  do  God’s 
will,  he  will  give  you  strength  to  live  in  a 
way  that  will  show  the  value  of  true  religion, 
and  draw  others  to  it. 


\  GOOD  LIFE 
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¥lie  liiijd  jVIaj^teL 

Dillon  is  coming  to  milk  his  cow,  and 
Mr.  Sargent  is  trying  to  induce  him  to  sell 
her  to  him  ;  but  the  honest  fellow  thinks  how 
patient  and  gentle  the  good  creature  is,  and 
how  much  his  children  would  miss  her,  and 
refuses  to  sell  his  dumb  friend.  He  takes 
pleasure  in  keeping  her  stall  comfortable; 
and  she  always  expects  him  to  pat  her  sleek 
sides,  and  speak  kindly  to  her  when  he 
comes  to  milk.  We  do  not  know  whether 
Dillon  thinks  of  God  who  made  the  cow, 
and  gave  him  the  power  to  buy  her;  but  I 
am  sure  he  ought.  God  notices  whether 
people  are  kind  or  not  to  the  creatures  he 
made  for  their  use ;  and  he  is  pleased  with 
the  merciful  man,  and  angry  with  every  one 
that  is  unkind.  He  did  not  make  these 
harmless,  useful  animals  for  us  to  abuse. 
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S  'I'lek^ant  Home. 

Sister  Mary  has  just  come  home,  and 
Willie  and  Sue  and  Frank  and  Harry  are 
half  wild  with  joy,  while  mamma  sits  in  the 
rocking-chair  and  looks  happily  at  them  all. 
Mary  is  so  glad  to  get  home,  and  to  find 
them  all  well,  that  she  does  not  mind  eating 
in  the  kitchen  at  all:  she  thinks  the  children 
and  the  plants,  and  her  mothers  loving  face 
in  the  corner,  make  it  the  pleasantest  room 
she  was  ever  in.  They  are  happy  here 
because  they  love  each  other.  Do  you  think 
they  would  enjoy  it  if  the  children  were 
cross,  and  unkind  to  each  other,  like  some 
children  I  know  ?  Or  if  Mary  complained 
of  the  plain  food,  or  her  mother  scolded 
about  the  mean  room  ? 

When  things  do  not  look  pleasant  to  you 
at  home,  see  if  the  trouble  is  not  with  your¬ 
self.  A  pleasant  spirit  goes  a  great  way 
towards  making  a  pleasant  home. 


A  PLEASANT  HOME 
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IV  ©fuiilriuU 

Is  it  possible  that  this  man  is  drunk  ? 
The  four  boys  seem  to  be  trying  to  carry 
him,  which  they  certainly  would  not  do  if  he 
were  able  to  walk  ;  and  I  am  afraid  it  is  his 
own  fault  that  he  cannot  go  on  with  his 
work.  I  hope  this  sad  sight  will  be  a  lesson 
to  the  boys  who  are  helping  him  home. 
Surely  no  boy,  who  has  seen  what  a  pitiable, 
degraded  being  a  man  makes  of  himself  by 
indulging  in  drink,  can  be  willing  to  run  the 
slightest  risk  of  such  a  fate,  merely  for  the 
sake  of  a  few  moments’  pleasure.  No  doubt 
this  man  began  with  taking  a  little  at  a  time, 
and  said,  it  couldn’t  do  him  any  harm,  only 
made  him  “  feel  good.”  Poor  man  !  he  does 
not  “  feel  good  ”  when  he  is  sober :  he  is  so 
miserable,  that  he  must  drink  again  to  forget 
what  a  wretch  he  has  made  of  himself. 
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Ylic  l'l|eturii-l]ope.” 

The  boys  have  made  a  pretty  little  toy- 
ship,  and  launched  it  on  the  river;  but  they 
are  afraid  it  will  sail  out  of  their  reach  :  so 
they  have  fastened  a  long  rope  to  it,  that 
they  may  draw  it  back  when  they  choose. 
I  wonder  if  their  mothers  have  any  thing 
fastened  in  their  memories,  by  which  they 
can  draw  the  boys  back  when  they  are  in 
danger  of  doing  wrong.  When  they  are 
tempted  to  play  truant,  or  to  go  off  with  the 
rest  to  hook  apples  and  pears,  or  to  do  any 
of  the  things  the  naughty  boys  do  so  uncon¬ 
cernedly,  will  they  think  how  sorry  their 
mothers  would  feel,  and  how  earnestly  they 
have  prayed  that  God  would  keep  their  sons 
in  his  own  right  ways  ?  If  they  remember 
these  things,  they  will  be  drawn  safely  out 
of  danger. 

o 


THE 


ItETUltN-KOPE.” 
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Dolly. 

“  Is  it  really  for  me  ?  ”  said  little  Ida. 
“Oh!  what  a  splendid  dolly!  That’s  just 
what  I’ve  been  wanting  this  ever  so  long  !  ” 
Mamma  took  the  bright  new  doll  off  the 
Christmas-tree,  and  gave  it  to  Ida ;  and,  for 
a  time,  the  little  girl  forgot  every  thing  but 
her  treasure.  She  only  wanted  to  hold  dolly 
in  her  arms  and  talk  to  it. 

Everybody  smiled  at  the  child,  and 
thought,  “  Well,  she’s  only  a  baby:  she  will 
be  wiser  when  she  is  older ;  ”  but  I  have  seen 
boys  and  girls  much  older  than  Ida,  who 
were  not  much  wiser.  The  things  they 
wanted  at  the  moment  seemed  to  them  the 
greatest  things  in  the  world:  if  they  had 
them,  they  could  think  of  nothing  else;  and, 
if  they  could  not  get  them,  they  forgot  all 
their  blessings,  and  made  everybody  uncom¬ 
fortable. 


DOLLY 
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^'lie  ©fcairiin^  Grill. 

Jennie  is  looking  out  at  the  bright  sun 
and  the  flowers  and  the  trees,  and  the  play 
of  light  on  the  green  hillside,  as  the  clouds 
sweep  over  the  sky  above.  It  is  all  very 
beautiful ;  and  Jennie  sits  thinking  how  much 
she  would  like  to  be  a  bird,  and  live  in  the 
highest  branch  of  the  tallest  tree  ;  while  all 
the  time  her  sewing  lies  by  her  side,  and  she 
has  forgotten  all  about  it. 

Ah,  Jennie  !  it  is  very  easy  to  dream  away 
the  morning  in  that  style ;  but  when  can  you 
do  the  mending?  All  the  pretty  fancies  in 
the  world  will  not  mend  your  father’s  shirts 
or  your  brother’s  socks,  to  say  nothing  of  all 
the  other  things  that  need  stitches.  It  is 
right  to  enjoy  God’s  good  gifts;  but  we  can 
do  that  without  neglecting  the  duties  that  he 
has  given  us. 


THE  DREAMING  GIRL. 
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Jimmy  Murphy  has  been  robbing  a  bird’s- 
nest,  and  is  carrying  one  of  the  little  birdies 
away  with  him.  He  did  not  think  about  the 
poor  mother-bird,  who  would  feel  so  sorry 
when  she  came  back  and  found  her  pretty 
home  broken  up,  and  no  little  ones  to  be 
seen.  Ralph  Lane  is  telling  Jimmy  what  his 
mother  said  about  it,  —  that  it  is  mean  and 
cruel  to  injure  these  little  defenceless  crea¬ 
tures,  and  that  a  boy  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  doing  such  a  thing.  Jimmy  did  not  mean 
to  distress  the  birds :  he  said  he  didn’t 
think  they’d  care  ;  ”  but  he  ought  to  think.  I 
hope  Ralph  will  be  very  kind  to  him,  and  try 
to  teach  him  better ;  for  the  poor  boy  has  no 
mother  at  home  to  tell  him  what  is  right, 
while  Ralph  is  blessed  with  a  good  father 
and  mother,  who  take  great  pains  with  him. 


THE  THOUGHTLESS  BOY 
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¥l\e  Cliiltlfer). 

Kitty  and  George,  on  their  way  to  and 
from  school,  often  stopped  at  Mrs.  Breck’s 
gate  to  look  at  her  beautiful  flower-garden ; 
for  they  had  none  at  home,  and  were  very 
fond  of  flowers.  One  day  Mrs.  Breck  saw 
them  peeping  wistfully  through  the  slats 
of  the  fence;  and,  going  up  to  them,  said, 
“Won’t  you  come  in,  children,  and  walk 
about  my  garden?”  You  may  be  sure 
they  were  glad  to  accept  this  invitation ; 
and,  when  Mrs.  Breck  saw  how  careful  they 
were,  she  made  a  beautiful  bouquet  of 
roses  pinks  and  geraniums,  and  gave  it  to 
Kitty  to  take  to  her  mamma.  Then  she 
said,  “  Come  in  whenever  you  see  me  in  the 
garden,  and  stay  as  long  as  you  please,  for 
I  love  trustworthy  children.”  These  words 
pleased  the  children’s  mamma  even  more 
than  the  flowers. 


THE  TRUSTWORTHY  CHILDREN. 
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8ii‘dieV 

I  should  like  to  ask  all  the  boys  who  love 
to  climb  trees  for  birds’  nests  to  watch  the 
bright  little  creatures  next  spring,  and 
see  how  carefully  they  build  the  pretty 
things,  and  how  much  pleasure  they  seem  to 
take  in  it.  Here  is  a  picture  of  one  who  has 
found  a  feather:  her  nest  is  almost  finished; 
and  she  can  weave  the  feather  into  the  upper 
part,  to  form  an  ornament  for  the  edge. 
Don’t  you  think  it  is  rather  cruel  for  you  to 
take  away  her  pretty  little  home  after  she  has 
taken  so  much  pains  to  build  it?  If  you 
would  notice  how  patiently  the  little  bird 
works  to  have  it  nice  and  warm  and  pretty, 
I  don’t  believe  you  would  want  to  take  it 
away  from  her.  Your  only  claim  to  it  is  the 
right  of  the  strongest;  and  that  is  a  mean 
kind  of  right,  as  you  will  see  if  you  stop  to 
think. 
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G{ootl  Woi‘tl0. 

Mr.  Daniels  has  met  the  man  who  drives 
the  sheep  to  pasture  every  morning;  and  he 
stops  to  talk  to  him  about  the  Good  Shep¬ 
herd  who  laid  down  his  life  for  the  sheep. 
Tim  knows  what  he  means;  but  he  does  not 
think  much  about  Christ,  nor  care  much 
about  him  :  so  he  makes  careless  answers  to 
Mr.  Daniels,  and  goes  along  whistling,  as  if  he 
did  not  think  the  matter  of  any  importance. 
He  does  not  forget  it,  however;  and  some¬ 
time  it  will  all  come  to  him,  and  he  will  see 
how  much  it  means,  and  how  truly  kind  the 
good  man  was,  in  stopping  to  tell  him  of  it. 
The  Lord  will  not  let  his  truth  be  utterly 
lost,  even  if  those  to  whom  it  is  spoken  do 
not  care  to  hear  it.  We  must  try  to  tell 
others  about  him,  hoping  that  they  will 
think  of  him  for  themselves. 


GOOD  WORDS 
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Join  1  Kitto. 

This  poor  boy  has  fallen  from  the  roof  of 
a  house,  and  is  so  severely  injured  that  he 
will  always  be  deaf.  He  cannot  hear  his 
mother’s  voice;  and  she  is  obliged  to  write 
what  she  wants  to  say  to  him.  At  first,  he 
does  not  know  what  it  means,  and  asks, 
“  Why  do  you  write  to  me,  and  not  speak  ?  ” 
but  he  soon  learns  that  they  can  never  speak 
to  him  any  more.  An  idle,  thoughtless  boy 
would  be  utterly  discouraged,  and  think 
there  was  no  place  for  him  in  the  world ;  but 
this  boy,  whose  picture  you  see,  determined 
to  make  the  most  of  the  senses  left  to  him. 
He  could  still  read  and  write,  and,  by  study¬ 
ing  diligently,  was  able  to  write  valuable 
books,  and  so  make  himself  useful  to  the 
world. 

How  much  we  all  respect  the  boy  who 
would  not  yield  to  circumstances,  but 
worked  hard  to  do  sjood ! 

O 


JOHN  KITTO 
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¥l\e  Way  to  f\uir\. 

“  Come  on,  Hal !  come  on !  ”  cried  Ralph 
and  Dick :  “  you  never  went  to  the  theatre.” 
—  “  My  mother  wouldn’t  like  it,”  answered 
Hal.  “Poh!  she  needn’t  know  it.  Tell 
her  you  had  to  stay  in  the  store  late.  Come 
on  :  we’ll  get  seats  in  the  pit.”  —  “  No,”  said 
Hal,  “  I  won’t  tell  my  mother  a  lie.  I  am 
going  home.”  —  “Don’t  be  so  squeamish,” 
said  Dick,  seizing  him  by  the  arm.  “I’d  , 
just  as  lief  tell  my  mother  a  lie  as  not. 
What’s  the  harm  ?  ”  Hal  wrenched  himself 
from  Dick’s  grasp,  and  ran  away,  followed 
by  a  loud  laugh  of  derision,  for  which  he 
did  not  care,  since  he  knew  that  he  was 
right.  Hal’s  mother  thanks  God  for  her 
dutiful,  truthful  son;  but  the  mother  of 
Ralph  and  Dick  is  heart-broken.  She 
knows  that  there  is  no  place  in  heaven 
for  liars,  or  for  those  who  dishonor  their 
parents. 


THE  WAY  TO  RUIN 
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¥l| e  Yoni|g  JVtilkiqkid. 

Ci-iryssy  was  a  young  milkmaid,  and  lived 
on  a  great  farm,  where  there  were  horses 
and  oxen,  cows  and  pigs  and  sheep,  and 
hens,  chickens,  ducks,  and  geese  almost 
without  number.  It  was  a  pleasant  place  to 
live  in  ;  and,  though  Chryssy  had  to  work 
hard,  she  was  very  happy.  Up  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  at  dawn,  she  took  her  pails,  and  went 
out  in  the  yard  to  milk  the  cows,  singing 
merrily  as  she  went.  Everybody  loved 
Chryssy,  because  she  was  so  cheerful  and 
willing.  Even  the  animals  and  the  fowls 
would  follow  her  about,  and  seem  pleased 
when  she  took  notice  of  them.  See  the 
two  old  geese  in  the  picture  :  they  look  as 
if  they  were  talking  to  her;  and  she  smiles 
at  their  quack,  quack,  quack,  and  bids  them 
a  friendly  good-morrow.  Chryssy  is  happy 
because  she  is  busy ;  and  everybody  loves 
her  because  she  loves  everybody. 


THE  YOUNG  MILKMAID 
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¥l|e  Some. 

See  how  quiet  and  peaceful  this  cottage 
looks,  sheltered  by  so  many  beautiful  trees ! 
Would  you  not  think  that  the  people  who 
live  there  might  be  happy?  Certainly  they 
ought  to  be.  Alas  !  as  soon  as  father  and 
mother  went  out,  the  children  began  to  dis¬ 
pute  ;  and,  when  the  good  people  returned, 
they  heard  the  sound  of  quarrelling  as  soon 
as  they  turned  into  the  lane.  It  made  them 
feel  very  sad  to  see  they  could  not  trust  their 
boys  and  girls  to  spend  an  evening  pleas¬ 
antly  together.  Sarah  and  Alice  were  loudly 
scolding  Jessie  because  she  carelessly  upset 
the  backgammon  board  ;  and  soon  all  three 
were  angry  about  that  little  thing.  Then 
Charles  and  John  both  wanted  the  same 
book,  and  could  not  settle  the  dispute  with¬ 
out  scuffling  for  it.  No  wonder  their  parents 
were  sad. 


THE  SAD  HOME 
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Tlic  G^ood  JVttqi^teL 

Little  Mary  is  always  glad  when  the 
minister  comes  to  the  house ;  and  she  runs 
into  the  hall  in  the  most  hospitable  manner 
to  take  his  hat  and  umbrella.  The  good 
man  is  glad  that  she  likes  to  have  him  come, 
and  is  sure  to  have  something  pleasant  to 
say  to  her.  Marys  father  and  mother  are 
glad,  too,  to  see  Mr.  Randell  coming  to  their 
house ;  for  they  enjoy  his  society.  They 
hear  him  preach  every  Sunday,  to  be  sure ; 
but  they  would  be  glad  to  meet  him  every 
week,  if  they  could.  He  is  like  Christ,  his 
Master,  and  goes  about  doing  good  to  every¬ 
body  he  meets  :  no  wonder  that  people  are 
glad  to  see  him  !  It  was  the  wicked  people 
among  the  Jews  that  were  not  glad  to  see 
Christ;  and  the  wicked  people  in  Santon  are 
not  glad  to  see  Mr.  Randell,  unless  they  are 
sick,  and  want  something  from  him.  He 
speaks  to  them  very  plainly  about  their  sins. 
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-Better  tliari  jVtoriey. 

See  how  many  beautiful  things  this  lady 

has  about  her !  I  wonder  if  you  would 

change  places  with  her,  when  you  know  that 

she  has  not  been  able  to  go  out  of  doors  for 

a  long  time,  and  may  never  be  well.  I  heard 

some  girls  and  boys  talking  about  money ; 

and  they  agreed  that  they  would  do  any 

thing  in  the  world,  that  was  not  wicked,  to 

be  rich  ;  but  I  do  not  believe  that  they  would 
0 

be  willing  to  sell  their  health  for  any  amount 
of  money.  Just  think  how  hard  it  must  be 
never  to  be  able  to  walk  out  in  the  warm, 
glad  sunlight ;  or  to  pick  flowers  for  one’s 
self,  or  to  go  to  visit  one’s  friends,  and  then 
you  will  feel  that  you  ought  to  be  very  grate¬ 
ful  for  the  blessing  of  health.  It  is  good  to 
have  plenty  of  money,  if  we  make  a  good 
use  of  it ;  but  it  is  better  to  have  good 
health. 


BETTER  THAN  MONEY 
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Batlier's'  Steering  tl]at  Boat, 

“  Father  is  coming !  ”  calls  Johnnie  from 
his  high  perch.  “  I  can  see  his  hat  now !  ” 

“I’m  glad!”  answered  Jane;  “but  we 
ought  to  go  away.  They’ll  want  to  run 
their  boat  right  up  here.  Come,  Robbie,  get 
up!” 

“I’ll  risk.it!”  said  Johnnie.  “Father’s 
steering  that  boat ;  ”  and  they  stayed  fear¬ 
lessly  on  the  beach  till  the  rowboat  glided 
up  near  them,  and  their  father  jumped  out. 

Now,  we  can  be  just  as  sure  that  our  heav¬ 
enly  Father  will  not  hurt  us,  whatever  trials 
we  may  have.  It  was  possible  for  that  sailor 
to  crush  his  children  ;  his  hands  might  have 
slipped,  and  guided  the  boat  to  the  wrong 
place:  but  our  Father  never  makes  a  mis¬ 
take.  He  always  knows  what  is  best  for  us. 
So  long  as  we  are  his  obedient  children,  we 
are  safe. 


FATHER  S  STEERING  THAT  COAT 
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\ot  a  l>al>\\ 

Julius  knew  that  he  ought  not  to  go  out 
skating  that  night :  his  mother  was  not  well ; 
but  he  thought  the  other  boys  would  laugh 
at  him  for  being  a  “  baby,”  if  he  did  not  go ; 
so  he  slipped  out  of  the  back  door  with  his 
skates,  and  ran  to  the  pond.  The  air  was 
clear,  and  the  stars  bright;  but  Julius  could 
not  enjoy  the  sport.  It  seemed  io  him  that 
he  saw  his  mother  sitting  all  alone  wishing 
for  him,  and  he  felt  more  unhappy  every 
moment.  At  last  he  sat  down  and  took 
off  his  skates.  The  boys  came  up  to  pro¬ 
test  against  his  going  so  soon,  but  Julius 
was  not  afraid  of  them  any  more :  he  told 
them  that  he  ought  not  to  be  there  at  all ; 
and  that  he  was  ashamed  of  himself  for 
leaving  his  sick  mother.  Every  boy  re¬ 
spected  him  for  going,  and  nobody  wanted 
to  call  him  “  baby.” 


NOT  A  BABY 
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Here  are  two  little  Chinese  boys.  They 
make  me  think  of  the  boy  who  was  with  Mr. 
Pierson,  when  the  mob  attacked  him  at  Ya- 
cho.  He  was  employed  about  the  mission, 
and  he  wanted  to  go  out  with  Mr.  Pierson, 
to  hear  him  preach.  They  went  to  a  good 
place,  and  the  missionary  preached  as  usual ; 
and  they  were  coming  back,  when  the  mob 
began  to  gather,  and  ask  what  the  foreigner 
was  doing  with  that  child.  You  know  some 
of  these  poor,  ignorant  people  think  that  the 
missionaries  kill  Chinese  children,  when  they 
can  get  hold  of  them  ;  Mr.  Pierson  said  that 
the  boy  wanted  to  go  with  him,  and  the  little 
fellow  said  the  same  thing :  he  was  not 
afraid  that  his  friend  would  hurt  him  ;  but  the 
mob  forced  him  away.  As  soon  as  he  could, 
he  went  back  to  the  mission,  where  I  hope 
he  will  learn  to  love  the  true  God. 


CHINESE  BOYS 
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fVe^icl^r^  Cliris't. 

The  little  cabin  was  crowded  with  pas¬ 
sengers,  who  had  been  there  some  hours, 
and  were  tired  with  travelling ;  some  were 
half  asleep,  more  were  cross,  when  Mr.  Saw¬ 
yer  began  to  talk  to  those  near  him  about 
Christ.  He  loved  Christ,  and  wanted  that 
they  should  love  him  too,  because  he  knew 
how  much  happier  and  better  they  would  be, 
if  they  had  his  help  in  all  the  sorrow  and 
trial  of  life.  He  had  not  been  talking  long 
before  some  of  the  others  came  to  the  win¬ 
dow  where  they  could  hear  better,  and  sat 
down  to  listen.  He  told  them  how  much 
the  Saviour  had  done  for  them,  and  how 
much  more  he  wanted  to  do,  if  they  would 
try  to  live  like  him  ;  what  a  good  life  Christ’s 
was.  Mr.  Sawyer  and  his  companions  sep¬ 
arated  that  night :  but  some  were  always 
thankful  for  his  words. 


PREACHIHG  CHRIST 
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G[ocl  fleaiy. 

As  Hugh  Lamson  was  passing  through 
his  father’s  wheatfield,  he  heard  the  work¬ 
men  swearing  amonGf  themselves.  He  could 

o  o 

not  bear  to  hear  them  use  God’s  holy  name 
so  carelessly :  so  he  went  up  to  one  whom 
he  had  seen  before,  and  said  modestly, 
“  Don’t  forget  that  God  hears,  Robert.” 

“Well,  what  of  it?”  answered  Robert 
roughly. 

“  You  were  taking  his  name  in  vain,”  said 
Hugh. 

“Oh,  that’s  nothing!”  said  one  of  the 
others.  “  We  don’t  mean  any  thing  by  it.” 

“But,”  persisted  Hugh,  “God  says  ‘  The 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh 
his  name  in  vain.’  I'll  show  you  the  place  ;  ” 
and  he  took  out  his  little  Bible  and  showed 
the  men  the  third  commandment.-  They  all 
respected  Hugh  for  having  courage  to  tell 
them  the  truth. 


GOD  HEARS 


